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PRELIMINARY 


NOTE. 


In  the  old  Family  Charters,  the  name  of  Forde  is  almost  universally  spelt  with 
the  e final . In  the  following  pages  that  ancient  orthographic  mode  is  generally 

retained. 


PROEM. 


The  following  pages  are  an  attempt  to  collect  some  facts  relating 
to  the  history  of  my  family,  which,  though  they  have  no  general  or 
historic  value,  may  yet  be  interesting  to  the  limited  circle  of  readers 
for  whom  they  are  intended. 

They  have  no  pretensions  to  literary  form.  Their  compilation  has 
been  the  result  and  solace  of  a reluctant  retirement  from  the  more 
active  duties  of  life.  It  has  given  me  pleasure  to  recall  memories  of 
some 

“ Whom  I have  loved  long  since , and  lost  awhile .” 

These  recollections  have  been  set  down,  from  time  to  time,  just 
as  they  occurred  to  me,  and  without  any  attempt  at  classification  or 
arrangement.  But  I need  not  apologise  to  those  for  whom  they  were 
compiled,  who  will  sympathise  with  an  effort,  however  imperfect,  to 
connect  the  present  with  the  past,  and  to  place  on  record  a portion 
of  the  history  of  one  of  the  old  unennobled  families  of  England. 


December , 1878. 


' 


PARENTALIA. 


“ Major  um  gloria  poster  is  lumen — sallust. 


PART  I. 

' | TRADITION  is  far  from  a safe  channel  for  the  preservation  of  facts. 

X The  litera  scripta  remains  and  so  bids  a lengthened  defiance  to 
Time’s  wasting  process.  It  is  this  consideration  that  prompts  me,  so 
poor  a chronicler,  to  leave  behind  me  some  reminiscences  of  my  family, 
and  specially  of  the  most  loved  and  honored  of  parents  : — “ Mult  is  ille 
bonis  flebilis  occidit ,”  Hor.  Od.  i.  24,  9. 

Let  me,  however,  by  way  of  introduction,  state  what  the  Coat  of 
Arms  is  that  has  been  used  (for  a very  long  period)  by  the  Forde  family. 
Though  not  entered  in  the  record  of  the  College  of  Arms,  it  is  thus 
described  by  Ormerod,  “Arms: — Party  per  fesse,  Or  and  Ermine,  a 
Lion  rampant,  Azure.”  The  Crest  that  the  Family  has  for  many  years 
adopted  and  used  is  a Lion  Coup6  Azure. 

The  following  extract  has  reference  to  the  non-entry  of  the  Family 
Arms  in  the  books  of  the  Herald’s  College  : — 

“ In  England  there  are  comparatively  few  families  whose  pedi- 
“ grees  are  not  registered  down  to  within  the  last  century  ; but 
“ it  has  happened,  even  in  England  where  the  herald’s  visits  were 


4 


“ so  regular,  that  numbers  of  families  of  the  minor  nobility  were 
“never  once  entered;  such,  for  instance,  as  the  Fordes,  of  Forde 
“ Green,  and  of  Abbeyfield,  in  Cheshire,  who  are  not,  I think,  entered 
“ in  the  Herald’s  College  to  the  present  day,  and  whose  pedigree  for 
“ the  very  first  time  was  compiled  by  Mr.  Ormerod,  and  inserted  in 
“ his  history  of  Cheshire  ; being  drawn  from  Charter  evidence,  but 
“ imperfectly  linked  through  the  gaps  that  time  has  made  in  the 
“ proofs,  nevertheless  sufficiently  so  to  afford  the  most  violent  pre- 
“ sumption  of  the  descent  of  the  family  from  the  Hugh  del  Forde, 
“ the  first-named  ancestor.  I could  mention  several  other  families, 
“ the  negligence  of  whose  ancestors,  or  the  antipathy  of  heralds, 
“ (for  the  heralds  in  those  days  were  often  very  scurvily  treated, 
“ particularly  in  Lancashire  and  the  more  Northerly  Counties,  and 
“ had  esprit  de  corps  to  remember  it  for  generations  after),  placed  in 
“a  similar  position  to  the  Fordes.”  [Letter  to  “Manchester 
Guardian,”  on  Popular  Genealogists , May  30th,  1865,  by  A.  H. 
Smith,  of  Disley  and  Doctors’  Commons,  London.] 

My  father,  John  Forde,  was  the  only  son  of  Charles  Forde,  the 
younger  and  survivor  of  the  two  sons  of  John  Forde,  of  Eaton,  in  the 
parish  of  Astbury,  county  Chester,  gentleman,  a scion  of  the  very 
ancient  family  of  Forde,  of  Forde  Green,  Norton-in-the-Moors,  county 
Stafford. 

Charles  was  engaged  in  the  African  Goods  Trade  (see  “ Man- 
chester and  Salford  Directory,”  for  1788),  with  his  house  of  business 
in  Brown  Street,  and  his  residence  at  Claremont,  parish  of  Eccles.  Fie 
was  senior  constable  of  Manchester  in  1761  ; Boroughreeve  in  1767  ; 
and  senior  Churchwarden  in  1768.  He  married  the  only  child  of 
Thomas  Johnson,  Esquire,  of  Tyldesley,  by  his  first  wife,  Anne  Sudall, 
daughter  of  William  Sudall,  of  Blackburn,  and  half-sister  of  Thomas 
Johnson,  Esquire.  (Further  particulars  of  the  families  of  Sudall  and 
Johnson  will  be  given  subsequently.)  Charles  Forde  died  January  5th, 
1789,  aged  69,  and  was  buried  at  St.  Mary’s  Church,  Manchester,  where 
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his  elder  brother,  John,  of  the  Middle  Temple,  Barrister-at-Law,  a 
commoner  of  Oriel  College,  Oxon,  who  died  at  the  age  of  43,  s.p. 
February  12th,  1760,  had  also  been  buried. 

Anne,  the  widow  of  Charles  Forde,  as  well  as  his  daughter  Anne, 
the  eldest,  and  Susanna,  the  third,  were  also  buried  in  the  churchyard 
of  St.  Mary’s,  Manchester.  Harriet,  his  second  daughter,  is  buried  in 
the  churchyard  at  Eccleston,  near  Chester. 

See  “ Ormerod’s  Cheshire,”  vol.  iii.,  and  the  “ Pedigrees  of 
Lancashire  Families,”  published  by  Foster,  Paternoster  Row,  for  the 
pedigrees  of  Forde,  of  Forde  Green,  in  Staffordshire,  and  Forde,  of 
Abbeyfield,  in  Cheshire. 

“Abbeyfield,  the  seat  of  John  Forde,  Esquire,  is  on  the  Southern 
side  of  this  Township  [Sandbach].  It  is  called  in  old  deeds  the 
Abbot’s  Field,  and  at  the  dissolution  was  held  by  an  old  rent  of 
£ 1 4s.  6d.”  See  “Valuation  of  the  Cheshire  possessions  of  the  Abbey, 
Broxton  Hundred,”  p.  408,  Ormerod. 

“In  1686,  Ellen,  widow  of  William  Forde,  of  Forde  Green,  in  the 
County  of  Stafford,  purchased  an  estate  at  Hind  Heath,  in  Sandbach, 
which,  by  deed  of  that  date,  was  conveyed  to  her  by  John  Hassall  and 
Edmund  Turner,  of  Covent  Garden,  husband  of  Lucy,  relict  of  John 
Crewe,  of  Crewe,  Esquire,  to  whom  the  same  had  been  mortgaged,  as 
shown  from  Abbeyfield  deeds  possessed  by  the  family.  This  estate 
passed  to  her  third  son,  Andrew,  from  whom  it  has  descended  to  his 
great-grandson,  John  Forde,  Esquire,  before  mentioned,  and  has  been 
greatly  augmented  by  various  successive  purchases.  The  house,  which 
derives  its  appropriate  designation  from  a field  nearly  contiguous  which 
once  formed  part  of  the  possessions  of  the  Abbey  of  Dieulacres,  has 
been  almost  wholly  rebuilt  by  the  present  proprietor,  and  the  grounds 
adjacent  laid  out  under  the  direction  of  Webb.”  Abbeyfield  was  the 
residence  of  my  father  to  the  close  of  a long,  useful,  and  respected  life. 
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“ The  annexed  pedigree,”  continues  Ormerod,  “ contains  the 
descent  of  the  Fordes,  of  Abbeyfield,  from  their  first  connexion  with 
Sandbach,  and  all  that  can  be  recovered  of  the  descent  of  the  elder 
line,  who  are  thereby  proved  to  have  been  settled  at  Forde  Green,  in 
Norton-le-Moors,  near  the  border  of  this  county,  from  the  twelfth 
century,  if  the  scattered  notices  of  the  name  contained  therein  are  pre- 
sumed to  refer  to  the  same  family,  as  is  most  probably  the  case.”  It  is 
compiled  exclusively  from  original  existing  evidences: — “The  entire 
series  of  charters  was  entrusted  to  the  author  for  examination.  The 
particulars  marked  [in  the  pedigree]  f are  from  Vernon’s  extracts  from 
the  ‘ Lichfield  Episcopal  Registers,’  Harl.  MSS.  2070 ; and  those 
marked  * are  from  copies  of  Rentals  and  Court  Rolls,  in  the  possession 
of  William  Hamper,  Esquire,  contained  in  Tom.  III.  of  the  MSS.  of  the 
Lords  Stafford,  lords  of  the  Manor  of  Norton-in-the-Moors,  in  which 
Forde  Green  is  situated. 

“ The  neglect  of  the  family  to  enter  any  pedigree  in  the  Heralds’ 
Visitations,  and  the  silence  of  the  Staffordshire  collections  on  the 
subject,  has  at  once  rendered  such  compilation  laborious  and  its  result 
imperfect.  Another  difficulty  respecting  the  armorial  coat  has  arisen 
from  the  same  cause,  to  obviate  which  the  search  was  extended  beyond 
the  limits  of  the  county,  in  the  hope  of  discovering  some  seal  which 
might  remove  the  difficulty.  In  other  instances  the  author  has 
invariably  rejected  such  bearings  as  have  not  received  allowance  or 
confirmation  from  the  College  of  Arms ; but  he  conceives  that  he  is 
justified  in  drawing  a line  between  obvious  assumption  and  deficiency 
of  proof ; and  he  has  therefore  inserted  the  Arms  with  an  honest  avowal 
of  that  deficiency,  as  Dugdale  inserted  in  his  Visitation  the  Coats  of 
which  he  had  received  ‘ no  proofe,’  or  for  which  he  had  granted  a 
respite. 

“It  remains  to  add  that  the  Coat  claimed  for  Forde,  of  Forde  Green, 
is  borrowed  from  no  other  family,  and  though  it  appears  for  the  first 
time  28th  August,  25th  Car.  II.,  too  late  by  several  centuries  to  allow  a 
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claim  to  prescriptive  right,  it  may  yet  be  conjectured,  from  its  being 
borne  without  a crest,  that  it  was  used  in  a much  earlier  period  when 
the  crest  was  chiefly  restricted  to  families  of  knightly  rank  ; and  it  may 
also,  from  the  same  circumstance,  be  argued  that  the  family  who  con- 
tinued to  bear  the  simple  coat-armour  after  crests  had  become  common, 
may  be  presumed  to  have  conceived  themselves  possessing  an  absolute 
right  in  that  to  which  they  so  confined  themselves,  though  the  evidence 
of  such  right  may  not  now  be  in  existence.” — Ormerod' s Cheshire. 

The  Forde  Green  estate  was  in  the  possession  of  Forde,  of  Forde 
Green,  county  Stafford,  from  the  twelfth  century.  “ There  is  a curious 
circumstance  with  regard  to  the  names  of  the  Fordes ; the  estate  from 
the  time  of  Henry  VII.  having  been  inherited  by  a William  and  a Hugh 
alternately.  It  is  said  also  that  during  the  whole  of  the  period  in  which 
they  had  possession  there  never  was  a mortgage  on  the  estate.  Some 
years  since  there  was  occasion  to  bring  the  family  deeds  into  court  at 
Stafford,  and  the  Judge  [Talfourd]  observed  that  he  had  never  known 
so  complete  and  old  a pedigree  as  that  of  Forde,  in  their  rank  of  life,  for 
they  were  in  all  the  writing  designated  1 gentlemen ,’  and  never  assumed 
the  title  of  ‘Esquires.’” — Extract  from  vol.  i.,  p.  85,  from  the  “ Mam 
Chester  School  Register,”  printed  for  the  Chetham  Society,  1866. 

The  most  complete  and  most  accurate  pedigree  of  the  family  of 
Forde,  of  Forde  Green,  county  Stafford,  and  of  Abbeyfieid,  county 
Cheshire,  is  given  in  the  volume  of  “Pedigrees  of  Lancashire  Families,” 
published  by  Foster,  Paternoster  Row. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  of  Ormerod’s  want  of  accuracy.  The  whole 
of  his  data  are  taken  (in  some  instances  mistaken)  from  the  Lichfield 
Registers,  and  from  the  title  deeds  belonging  to  the  family,  of  which  I 
possess  fac-similes  photographed,  and  which  are  after  all  the  most 
certain  and  absolute  vouchers  that  any  pedigree  can  have  ; and  these 
fortunately  show  every  step  of  descent  without  any  break.  I need  only 
furnish  one  instance  of  Ormerod’s  inaccuracy  in  giving  as  the  earliest 


recorded  ancestor  Hamo,  instead  of  Simon  del  Forde,  of  Norton  : 
photography,  unknown  at  the  date  of  the  publication  of  his  “ Cheshire,” 
has  thrown  light  upon  documents  which  were  but  imperfectly  deci- 
phered by  him. 

I am  indebted  to  my  friend  Mr.  Thomas  Hughes,  F.S.A.,  Chester, 
for  an  interesting  notice  of  a member  of  the  family  of  Forde,  of  Forde 
Green,  couhty  Stafford,  in  a paper  read  before  the  Chester  Archaeological 
Society,  in  May,  1872.  He  there  records  that  George  Forde  was  the 
first  Tory  Mayor  of  Congleton,  after  the  restoration.  He  appears  to 
have  been  an  energetic  fellow.  Previously  unknown  in  the  Corporation 
[“  no  doubt  kept  out  as  a malignant”],  he  hit  the  right  moment  and  got 
himself  made  Capital  Burgess,  Alderman,  and  Mayor,  all  within  a 
fortnight,  from  the  14th  to  the  28th  September,  1660  ; and  having 
collected  around  him  some  of  the  old  “ Church  and  King  members,” 
long  silenced  before,  and  infused  some  new  blood  of  the  same  sort,  he 
soon  reasserted  the  old  ascendency  of  the  real  but  long-cowed  majority 
of  the  Borough  [Congleton].  This  George  Forde  was  the  second  son 
of  Hugh  and  Anne  Forde,  of  Forde  Green  ; if  so,  he  had  but  recently 
completed  his  31st  year  when  he  found  himself  a Capital  Burgess, 
Alderman,  and  Mayor  of  the  Borough  ; and  was  collaterally  an  ancestor 
of  our  friend  and  fellow  citizen  the  Reverend  Frederick  Forde,  now  in  a 
sort  of  chrysalis  state  between  the  Rectory  of  St.  Peter’s  and  the 
Chaplaincy  of  St.  John’s  Hospital.  Alderman  Forde  was  buried  at 
Norton-le-Moors,  the  parish  of  his  birth,  on  the  nth  January,  1701. 

Before  proceeding  to  the  more  immediate  subject  of  these  jottings,  I 
promised  to  give  some  additional  particulars  of  the  families  of  Sudall 
and  Johnson,  from  which  my  paternal  grandmother  descended  ; this 
then  seems  to  be  the  time  to  introduce  them,  before  my  narrative  is 
more  exclusively  taken  up  with  events  of  later  date. 

Imprimis.  “ The  Sudalls  were  a family  of  respectability,  without 
possessing  much  landed  property,  as  they  do  not  occur  in  the  post- 
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mortem  inquisitions,  nor  did  they  appear  at  the  heralds’  visitations. 
They  were  burgesses  of  Preston  at  an  early  period,  and  in  3 Ed.  VI. 
William  Sudall  appears  in  the  Duchy  Court  of  Lancaster  as  defendant 
against  Thomas  Harrison,  respecting  lands  in  Fisherwick  and  Preston 
Amounderness,” — [Cal.  Plead.,  Vol.  I.,  p.  238,]  and  in  36  Elizabeth 
“ Richard  Sudall  is  defendant  along  with  Thomas  Banastre,  William 
Chetham  and  others,  against  Elizabeth  Banastre,  suing  in  right  of 
Henry  Catterall,  respecting  Messuages,  Burgages,  &c.,  in  Preston,  in 
Amounderness.” — [Cal.  Plead.,  Vol.  III.,  p.  297.]  In  the  Preston  guild 
roll  of  24  Eliz.,  1581,  there  were  recorded  no  fewer  than  twenty-four 
freemen,  or  their  children,  bearing  the  name  of  Sudall.  In  1662  Aider- 
man  William  Sudall  registered  at  Preston  his  two  sons  Nicholas  and 
Roger,  and  his  two  grandsons  Roger  and  William,  sons  of  Nicholas. 
The  grandson,  Roger  Sudall,  was  Mayor  of  Preston  in  1682,  and  Sir 
William  Dugdale,  in  1686,  granted  armorial  bearings  to  him  and  his 
brother,  the  Reverend  William  Sudall,  although  no  pedigree  of  the 
family  was  recorded  in  the  College  of  Arms. 

The  precise  degree  of  connexion  between  the  Sudalls  of  Preston 
and  Blackburn  has  not  been  discovered,  though  they  were  undoubtedly 
of  the  same  stock.  The  Sudalls  of  Blackburn  were  amongst  the  early 
Governors  and  benefactors  of  the  grammar  school,  and  were  also 
donors  to  the  poor  of  the  parish.  John  Sudall,  of  Blackburn,  merchant, 
born  about  1665,  had  two  sons,  William  and  Henry;  from  the  latter 
descended  the  Sudalls  of  Woodfold  Park,  1 iving  there  in  1830.  The 
elder  son,  William,  died  about  1734,  leaving  a son,  John  (who  pre- 
deceased his  grandfather,  John  Sudall,  before  1738)  and  two  daughters, 
who  became  co-heiresses  of  their  grandfather.  Anne  Sudall,  the  elder 
daughter,  married,  December  31st,  1736,  Thomas  Johnson,  of  Tyldesley, 
Esquire,  Sheriff  of  Lancashire,  in  1752  (being  his  first  wife),  and  dying 
in  childbed  November  20th,  1739,  aetat  23,  was  buried  in  the  Collegiate 
Church  of  Manchester,  having  left  issue  a sole  child,  Anne  Johnson, 
born  1739  (ob.  1825),  who  married  Charles  Forde,  of  Claremont,  parish 
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of  Eccles,  county  Lancaster,  and  of  Abbeyfield,  in  the  parish  of  Sand- 
bach,  county  Chester,  Esquire. — Vide  “ Ormerod’s  Cheshire.” 

Lydia  Sudall,  the  other  co-heiress  apparent  of  her  grandfather,  was 
born  about  1720,  and  was  the  first  wife  of  Robert  Gartside,  of  Oaken 
Rod  and  Manchester,  Esquire  [born  about  1690].  She  also  died  in 
childbed,  leaving  issue  an  only  daughter,  Jane  Gartside,  co-heiress  to 
her  grandfather,  William  Sudall,  who  married  the  Reverend  John 
Parker,  of  Brightmet,in  the  county  of  Lancaster,  and  of  Astle,  county  of 
Chester  [who  died  November  1st,  1795]  leaving  issue  Thomas  Parker, 
of  Brightmet  and  of  Astle,  only  son  and  heir,  Colonel  of  the  Royal 
Cheshire  Militia,  who  died  at  Malvern  in  1840,  s.p.,  having  married 
Dorothy,  daughter  of  Thomas  Cholmondeley,  of  Vale  Royal,  county  of 
Chester,  Esquire,  M.P.  On  the  death  of  Colonel  Parker  his  five  sisters 
became  his  co-heiresses.  These  were  Jane,  wife  of  John  Glegg,  of 
Gayton  and  Withington,  county  Chester,  Esquire  ; Lydia,  wife  of  John 
Dixon,  of  Gledhow,  county  York,  Esquire  ; Alice,  wife  of  Sir  Peter 
Warburton,  of  Arley,  county  Chester,  Bart.,  s.p. ; Ann,  wife  of  Roger 
Barnston,  of  Churton,  county  Chester,  Esquire ; and  Mary,  wife  of 
Peter  Patten,  afterwards  Bold,  of  Bold,  county  of  Lancaster,  Esquire. 

Mary  Patten  (nee  Parker)  had  issue  four  daughters,  of  whom  Anna 
Maria,  the  youngest,  married  her  cousin,  Colonel  Wilson  Patten.  To 
that  lady  the  writer  is  related  in  the  degree  of  third  cousin.  The 
connexion  is  circuitous;  through  Johnson,  Sudall,  Gartside,  and  Parker, 
as  follows:  William  Sudall,  of  Blackburn,  had  issue  John  who  died  s.p, 
Anne,  and  Lydia.  Anne  married  Thomas  Johnson,  and  was  mother  of 
Anne,  wife  of  Charles  Forde,  my  grandfather.  Lydia  was  first  wife  of 
Robert  Gartside,  of  Oakenrode,  and  had  an  only  child,  Jane,  wife  of 
Reverend  John  Parker,  of  Brightmet  and  Astle,  whose  youngest 
daughter,  Mary, was  wife  of  Peter  Patten  (afterwards  Bold),  of  Bank,  and 
mother  of  John  Wilson  Patten,  created  in  1874  Baron  Winmarleigh. — 
Extract  from  the  Journal  of  Nicholas  Assheton,  published  by  the  Chetham 
Society , Vol.  XIV.,  pp.  78,  79,  1848. 
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The  above  notice  of  the  family  of  Sudall  must  now  be  succeeded 
by  that  of  Johnson,  both  families  being  nearly  ancestrally  related  to  my 
paternal  grandmother,  Anne  Forde.  “Thomas  Johnson  (half-brother  of 
my  grandmother,  Anne  Forde),  of  Tvldesley  and  Manchester,  Esquire,’ 
born  at  Manchester,  March  nth,  1744-5  ; a deputy  lieutenant  of  and  in 
the  Commission  of  the  Peace  for  Lancashire,  died  unmarried  at  Man- 
chester, December  14th,  1823,  and  was  buried  there.  He  was  the  son 
of  Thomas  Johnson  (eldest  son  and  heir  apparent  of  Thomas  Johnson), 
who  married  first,  Anne,  daughter  of  William  Sudall  (my  great  paternal 
grandmother),  and  secondly,  Susanna,  daughter  and  co-heiress  of 
Samuel  Wareing.” 

“ Lancashire  tradition  still  speaks  of  Susanna  Johnson  [nde 
Wareing]  as  one  of  the  fairest  brides,  mothers,  and  widows,  that 
appeared  at  three  successive  returns  of  its  periodical  and  once  cele- 
brated festival,”  Le.  “the  Preston  Guild,”  in  1742,  1762,  1782.  She 
was  mother  of  Thomas  Johnson,  of  whom  a notice  appears  below. 

He  was  High  Sheriff  of  Lancashire  in  1755,  and  died  in  1763, 
before  his  father,  who  was  also  Thomas  Johnson,  and  twice  married  ; 
his  first  wife  being  Mary,  daughter,  and  finally  heiress,  of  Christopher 
and  Elizabeth  Norres,  of  Bolton. 

“The  evidences  of  this  house  ascend  to  the  time  of  Henry  VIII. 
The  general  fact  of  its  descent  from  the  Norres  of  Speke  has  been 
admitted  by  all  genealogists  who  have  noticed  the  family;  and  their 
right  to  the  Arms  of  the  Speke  line,  unvaried  by  any  heraldic  mark  of 
difference,  and  to  the  crest  adopted  by  the  house  of  Speke,  after  the 
alliance  with  Erneys’,  is  formally  admitted  by  the  College  of  Arms. 
The  recorded  pedigree  of  Norres,  of  Bolton,  commences  with  Alexander 
Norres,  temp  Henry  VIII.,  and  settled  at  Bolton,  temp.  Elizabeth. 
He  had  four  sons,  Robert,  Raphe,  John,  and  Christopher,  all  named  in 
the  Will  of  the  eldest  son,  in  1620.  Raphe  Norres,  the  second  son, 
born  1570,  had  issue  five  sons,  of  whom  Robert,  the  eldest,  was  grand- 


father  of  Christopher  Norres,  of  Bolton;  whose  daughter  and  ultimate 
heiress,  Mary,  married  in  1703,  Thomas  Johnson,  then  of  Bolton, 
afterwards  of  Tyldesley.  On  the  death  of  his  grandson,  Thomas 
Johnson,  Esquire,  in  1823,  the  representation  of  this  branch  of  the 
Speke  line  vested  in  Forde,  of  Abbeyfield,  and  Ormerod,  of  Tyldesley, 
as  co-heirs.” — Ormerod' s Paretitalia,  unpublished. 

The  last-named  Thomas  Johnson  was  the  second  son  of  John 
Johnson,  of  Hindley,  in  the  parish  of  Wigan,  county  Palatine  of 

Lancaster,  who  was  born  about  1645. 

Shortly  after  the  marriage  of  Thomas  Johnson’s  father,  the  march 

of  Prince  Charles  to  Manchester  formed  an  important  event  in  its 
history.  Being  obnoxious  to  the  Prince’s  adherents,  as  one  of  the  five 
treasurers  who  had  undertaken  to  receive  Lancashire  subscriptions  in 
aid  of  the  Hanoverian  Monarch,  and  as  an  influential  local  friend  of  the 
cause,  Mr.  Johnson  suffered  many  hardships,  softened,  however,  by 
individual  kindness,  and  was  ultimately  left  a prisoner  in  his  house,  on 
parole,  until  released  in  consequence  of  the  retreat  of  the  rebel  army  in 
December,  1745. 

On  one  occasion,  when  the  Scotch  officers,  who  caroused  in  their 
prisoner’s  [my  great-grandfather’s]  house,  had  given  their  usual  toast, 
“ King  James,”  and  the  host,  on  request,  had  followed  with  his,  and 
undauntedly  proposed  “ King  George some  rose  and  touched  their 
swords,  but  a senior  officer  exclaimed,  ‘ He  has  drunk  our  prince,  why 
should  we  not  drink  his  ? Here’s  to  the  Elector  of  Hanover ! ’ ” — History 
of  Cheshire , I.  page  43  ; see  also  Byron’s  Remains,  Vol.  II. , Part  II., 
page  405,  note. 

The  active  character  and  prepossessing  personal  appearance  of  the 
mother  descended  to  her  son,  Thomas  Johnson.  In  1778  (July),  on  the 
completion  of  the  72nd  Regiment  (raised  in  Manchester  for  American 
service  and  distinguished  at  the  siege  of  Gibraltar),  he  received  a pre- 
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sentation  of  plate  from  that  town,  for  his  local  public  services  ; during 
the  war  with  revolutionary  France  he  was  similarly  distinguished  for  his 
loyalty  and  pecuniary  liberality.  He  was  elected  Boroughreeve  in  1783, 
and  constable  of  Manchester  in  1786. 

Here  may  be  mentioned  an  incident  preserved  in  the  Deeds  of  the 
Forde  Green  property,  photographs  of  which  are  in  my  possession.  My 
father’s  great-grandfather’s  eldest  brother,  Hugh  Forde,  joined  the 
“ people  called  Quakers.”  In  consequence,  he  and  his  wife  Ellen  were 
excommunicated.  At  this  time  Hugh  made  over  all  the  “ Forde 
Grene  ” property  to  his  brother,  Andrew,  in  trust  for  himself  and  his 
children , in  order  to  avoid  the  confiscation  of  the  estate.  As  it  was,  the 
worthy  man  suffered  fines,  and  distraint  in  wool,  hay,  and  corn.  When 
times  were  more  settled,  Andrew  faithfully  reconveyed  everything  to  the 
children  of  his  brother,  as  there  seemed  doubts  whether  the  Will  of  the 
latter  would  be  held  valid  ; and  the  children  signed  a bond  not  to 
disturb  each  other  in  possession  : all  showing  the  strictest  integrity  and 
honour. 

“ Hugh  Fforde,  of  Fforde  Grene,  eldest  son  and  heir  of  William 
Fforde,  baptized  15  April,  1642,  admitted  to  his  father’s  estate,  Octo- 
9,  1683,  married  Ellen,  daughter  of  Robert  Mellor,  of  Alsop-in- 
the-Dale,  county  Derby,  July  25,  1676.  Both  husband  and  wife  were 
excommunicated  18  April,  1679,  and  again  19  June,  1681 — Elizabeth 
Fforde,  widow,  same  time.  ‘Johannes  Fford  et  alii  excommunicati 
fuerunt  decimo  sexto  die  Julii,  1672.’” — Norton  Parish  Registers  ; vide 
also  Besse,  Sufferings  of  the  Quakers . 

The  above  fact  has  an  historical  value,  as  an  instance  of  the 
intolerance  of  the  times. 

The  Parish  Registers  of  Norton-in-Moors  commence  A.D.  1575. 
The  first  few  leaves  are  illegible.  The  entry  of  the  Baptism  of  Richard 


Forde,  in  1579,  is,  apparently,  the  first  relating  to  the  family  of  Forde. 
The  following  extract  from  the  Parish  Register  is  interesting,  as 
showing  that  the  act  of  excommunication  pronounced  against  Hugh 
Forde  had  not  affected  the  loyalty  towards  the  Church  of  one,  at 
least,  of  his  descendants  : — 

“ 1743.  Mem.  That  in  the  year  above  written,  there  was  collected 
in  Norton  parish,  ^101  15.  6.,  ffor  propagating  ye  Gospel  in  America. 
Mr  Hugh  Fforde,  of  Fforde  Green,  gave  £ 100  of  ye  same.” 

As  my  family  notices  are  recorded  just  as  they  present  themselves 
and  often  in  violation  of  all  chronological  arrangement,  I borrow  from 
the  “Times,”  of  April  4,  1870,  an  abstract  from  the  account  of  the  sale 
of  Lord  Ellesmere’s  pictures  and  drawings — amongst  these  is  one  by 
Gainsborough — “Miss  Anne  Ford,  daughter  of  Dr.  Ford,  a physician  of 
Bath,  and  afterwards  wife  of  Governor  Thicknesse.  The  accessories  of 
this  picture  exhibit  in  an  equally  striking  manner,  Miss  Ford’s  accom- 
plishments as  a musician,  and  Gainsborough’s  skill  in  his  art.”  “There 
is  mention  of  this  magnificent  portrait  in  Mrs.  Delany’s  memoirs,  as 
being  seen  by  her  at  Bath,  in  Gainsborough’s  studio.”  It  sold  for 
five  hundred  guineas. 

The  above-mentioned  Dr.  (Jos.)  Ford  was  the  father  of  the  Rev. 
Cornelius  Ford  (the  “Parson  Ford”  of  Hogarth’s  modern  Midnight 
Conversation)  and  of  Gainsborough’s  Ann  Ford,  with  other  children, 
and  brother  of  Sara  Ford,  who  married  Michael  Johnson.  Michael 
married  Sara,  as  shown  in  the  following  extract  from  the  Parish  Register 
of  Packwood, Warwickshire  : “ 1706,  Michell  Johnstone,  of  Lichfeld,  and 
Sara  Ford,  married,  June  ye  19th.”  These  two  were  the  parents  of  the 
famous  Samuel  Johnson,  the  lexicographer,  as  is  shown  in  the  following 
extract  from  the  family  pedigree  : — 
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Sara  Forde,  Dr.  Johnson’s  mother,  was  born,  1669  5 died,  1739. 


The  Rev.  John  Trusler,  in  his  description  of  the  plate  of  Hogarth’s 
modern  “ Midnight  Conversation,”  states  : “ Mrs.  Piozzi  was  of  opinion 
that  the  Divine  with  a Corkscrew,  occasionally  used  as  a Tobacco 
Stopper,  hanging  upon  his  little  finger,  was  the  portrait  of  ‘ Parson 
Ford,’  Dr.  Johnson’s  Uncle;  though  upon  the  authority  of  Sir  John 
Hawkins,  of  anecdotish  memory,  it  has  been  generally  supposed  to  be 
intended  for  Orator  Henley.”  As  both  these  worthies  were  distinguished 
by  that  rubicundity  of  face  with  which  it  is  marked,  the  reader  may 
decree  the  honour  of  a sitting  to  which  he  pleases. 

Having  disposed  of  these  collaterals,  I turn  with  increased  interest 

»<ha  oix.rifjLy.-7si . 


PART  II. 


Y father,  John  Forde,  the  only  son  and  heir  of  his  father,  Charles 


Forde,  was  born  in  Manchester,  February  23,  1768,  and 

baptized  at  St.  Mary’s,  Manchester,  March  18,  in  the  same  year.  His 
education  at  the  Grammar  School,  where  he  was  admitted  July  9,  1781, 
was  preceded  by  private  instruction  under  the  Rev.  John  Bennett,  of 
St.  Mary’s,  in  that  town.  In  1785  he  took  part  in  the  publics  peeches 
of  the  School,  reciting  eight  stanzas  of  Latin  Sapphics,  which  are  given 
below.  These  were  followed  by  a translation  of  the  same  in  five 
stanzas ; which,  in  the  copy  of  the  speeches  preserved  by  his  family,  is 
expressly  stated  to  be  the  production  of  John  Forde. 


SIMPLEX  MUNDITIIS.” — Herat.  Lib.  I.,  Ode  5. 


1  Quisquis  insani  rabiem  Leonis 
Et  parum  gratoe  fugiens  tumultus 
Urbis,  hanc  forsan  petis  hospitalem 


Dionis  umbram. 


2  En  ! tibi  lasso  domus  hie  ; soporem 
Fluminis  suadet  fuga,  qmt  retortas 
Lenta  radices  agitat  subarcto 


Limine  vitis. 


3  Aureos  hie  simplicitas  penates 
Ponit,  hie  lastum  tacit6  licebit 


Ingredi  limen,  prius  at  superbos 
Exue  fastos  ; 
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4 Exue,  angustaeq  animus  nitorem 
jEdis  observans,  sciat  obsoletas 
Pauperum  sordes,  sciat  invidendos 

Spernere  luxus. 

5 Sive  fors  limen  subeas,  puella 
Simplici  mando  nihil  allabores 
Cultui,  splendet  pudor  apparatu 

Gratior  omni. 

6 Quis  novis  unqu^m  dabit  aptiorem 
Liliis  formam  ? rosa  num  nitescat 
Pulchrior,  si  quis  maculet  virentes 

Murice  frondes  ? 

7 Enitet  semper  bene  cui  venustum 
Imbuunt  dulces  animum  lepores, 
Et  leves  risus,  facilisq  castae 

Gratia  frontis. 

8 Hue  tuos  gressus,  mea,  fer,  puella, 
En  ! tuo  lentis  capiti  corona 
Nexa  verbenis  avet  innocentes 

Cingere  crines. 


John  Forde,  1785. 


1 “ You  that  in  summer’s  sultry  heat 

Forsake  the  noisy  city’s  din, 

And  seek  a friendly,  cool  retreat, 

Your  weary  footsteps  here  turn  in  ; 

This  silver  stream  that  slowly  murmuring  flows, 
And  these  green  vines,  invite  to  calm  repose. 
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2  Simplicity  in  rural  pride 

Here  decks  her  honored  household  gods ; 
Here,  worldling,  lay  thy  pomp  aside, 

And  enter  these  much-blessed  abodes. 
Then,  viewing  round  this  small  but  decent  cot, 
Slight  grandeur,  and  approve  this  happier  lot. 


3  Ye  fair  that  visit  this  retreat, 

Despise  the  aid  of  showy  dress, 

Be  chastely  gay  and  simply  neat, 

And  none  will  think  your  beauty  less  ; 
For  modesty  has  charms  dress  can’t  impart, 
And  Nature  always  triumphs  over  Art. 


4  Who  can  improve  the  lily’s  white 

When  glistening  with  the  morning’s  dew  ? 

Or  make  the  roses  blow  more  bright 
By  tingeing  with  the  violet’s  blue  ? 

Like  these  she  blooms,  whose  brow  with  smiles  is  graced, 
With  wit  whose  mind,  whose  mien  with  manners  chaste. 


5  Hither,  O hither  quickly  bend 

Thy  gentle  steps,  my  lovely  fair  ; 
Behold,  I’ve  wove  with  skilful  hand 
A chaplet  for  thy  flowing  hair, 

Of  myrtle  twigs  and  laurel  chaste  combined, 
A lively  emblem  of  thy  spotless  mind.” 


John  Forde,  1785. 
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On  the  28th  of  May,  1786,  my  father  was  admitted  a Commoner 
of  Balliol  College,  Oxford,  where  he  passed,  in  due  course,  the  requisite 
examination  for  the  B.A.  degree,  but,  strange  to  say,  did  not  graduate ; 
but  took  the  gown  of  S.C.L. 

“ From  this  time,  his  name  is  mainly  connected  with  the  Volunteer 
movement  which  distinguished  the  close  of  the  last  and  the  beginning 
of  the  present  century  ; and  probably,  no  gentleman  can  be  remem- 
bered, connected  with  the  town  and  neighbourhood  of  Manchester, 
who  made  greater  personal  exertions  and  sacrifices  on  the  side  of  Law 
and  Order,  and  for  the  defence  of  the  country,  than  Colonel  John 
Forde.” — Manchester  School  Register,  vol.  ii.,  p.  94. 

In  1796  John  Forde  held  a Commission  in  the  Royal  Cheshire 
Militia,  as  Captain.  In  1798,  he  was  principally  instrumental  in 
raising,  under  the  immediate  expectation  of  a French  invasion,  the 
Manchester  and  Salford  Light  Horse  Volunteers,  of  which  corps  he  was 
Lieutenant-Colonel  Commandant ; and  on  the  25th  October,  the  Regi- 
ment assembled  opposite  the  house  of  Thomas  Johnson,  Esq.,  in  High 
Street,  and  received  their  Colours  from  the  hands  of  Mrs.  Forde  [see 
“ Reilly’s  History  of  Manchester,”  p.  282,  1865]. 

Some  idea  may  be  formed  of  the  zeal  which  Colonel  Forde  at  this 
period  exhibited,  when  it  is  mentioned,  that  he  rode  several  times 
weekly  from  Abbeyfield  to  Manchester  and  back  again  the  same  day, 
after  passing  some  hours  in  drilling  his  men  ; thus  accomplishing  daily 
sixty  miles  of  road-work,  in  addition  to  arduous  field  duties.  The 
Government,  alarmed  at  the  widely  spread  disaffection  in  the  county  of 
Lancaster,  applied  to  Colonel  Forde  to  take  the  office  of  High  Sheriff  of 
the  county  ; but  this  he  was  obliged  to  decline  on  account  of  his 
onerous  military  duties.  The  Regiment  was  disbanded  in  1802,  and 
the  colours  were  deposited  at  Claremont.  The  town  of  Manchester,  in 
the  same  year,  to  mark  its  high  sense  of  his  patriotism,  struck  off  a 
splendid  gold  medal,  now  in  my  possession,  with  the  following 
inscription 
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“ Lieut. -Col.  Commandt.  John  Ford 
A 

Testimony 
of  Gratitude 
from  his 

Fellow  Townsmen 
for  Spirited  and 
Patriotic  Services 
1 802 

Royal  Light  Horse 
Manchester  and  Salford  Volunteers.” 

The  obverse  side  bears  the  head  of  George  III.,  encircled  with  a wreath 
of  hearts  and  hands,  placed  in  alternate  connexion.  His  Regiment  also 
presented  him  with  a sumptuous  gold  goblet,  capable  of  holding  six 
bottles  of  wine,  and  bearing  an  inscription  expressive  alike  of  personal 
attachment  and  patriotic  zeal: — “To  John  Ford,  Esq.,  Lt.-Col.  Com- 
mandant, this  Cup,  filled  from  the  heart,  is  presented  by  the  Royal 
Manchester  and  Salford  Light  Horse  Volunteers,  in  testimony  of  the 
high  sense  which  they  entertain  of  his  attention  to  the  .best  interests  of 
the  corps,  and  to  the  principles  on  which  it  was  incorporated.”  About 
the  same  time,  Colonel  Forde,  in  conjunction  with  other  gentlemen  of 
the  town  and  neighbourhood  of  Manchester,  subscribed  each  £ 1000  to 
raise  a body  of  Marines,  who  were  despatched  to  Head  Quarters  free 
of  all  charge  to  the  Government.  This  cup  became  the  property  of 
C.  J.  Forde,  eldest  son  of  Colonel  Forde.  It  descended  after  his  death 
to  his  eldest  son,  Charles  Forde  ; and  after  him  to  the  two  brothers  of 
the  latter,  John  Hugh  Forde  and  Arthur  Randle  Forde,  his  co-heirs. 

The  following  extract  is  taken  from  the  “ Manchester  Courier,”  of 
the  date  of  June  n,  1875,  under  the  heading,  “Local  Gleanings,” 
Part  I.  of  which  was  published,  July,  1875.  Only  250  copies  were 
printed  : — 


“ [52]  The  Royal  Manchester  and  Salford  Light  Horse 
Volunteers,  1798.  [No.  32,  May  28.] — Mr.  John  Scholes  has  kindly 
forwarded  to  us  a small  volume  (Manchester : G.  Bancks)  containing 
the  Code  of  Laws,  &c.,  of  the  above  volunteer  regiment,  under  the  com- 
mand of  Colonel  Ford,  passed  at  a general  meeting  of  the  corps,  26th 
July,  1798.  The  book  also  contains  the  Loll  of  about  250  members. 
As  the  book  contains  many  of  the  principal  merchants  and  traders  of 
Manchester  and  Salford,  ‘ whose  engagements  in  business  will  not 
admit  of  their  absence  from  home,’  it  is  here  reprinted.  From  a brief 
notice  of  this  corps  in  Harland’s  Collectanea  relating  to  Manchester 
(Chetham  Soc.),  vol.  ii.,  p.  95,  we  gather  that  the  members,  on  the  25th 
October  in  this  year,  assembled  opposite  the  house  of  the  late  Mr. 
Thomas  Johnson,  High  Street,  to  receive  their  colours  (his  gift)  from 
the  hands  of  Mrs.  Ford.  They  were  not  to  be  called  out  except  in  case 
of  invasion,  riot,  &c.,  and  that  only  in  Manchester  or  the  neighbour- 
hood. According  to  an  article  in  The  True  Briton , January  15,  1798, 
there  were  then  in  England  856  companies  of  volunteers,  amounting  to 
51,360  men. — Ed. 

“ First  Troop — Lieutenant -Colonel  Commandant , John  Ford  ; Captain 
Lieutenant,  Thomas  Tipping;  Cornet , Jonathan  Haworth. 

“Second  Troop — Lieutenant -Colonel,  William  Frodsham  ; Lieutenant, 
Thomas  Marriott;  Cornet,  John  Hardman. 

“Third  Troop — Major,  Shakespear  Phillips;  Lieutenant,  William 
Marsden  ; Cornet,  Thomas  Drinkwater. 

“Fourth  Troop — Captain,  John  Douglas;  Lieutenant,  Thomas 
Lucas  ; Cornet,  Thomas  Caistor. 

“ Fifth  Troop — Captain,  William  Beever  ; Lieutenant,  John  Leaf, 
jun. ; Cornet,  Joseph  Beever. 

“Sixth  Troop — Captain,  Edward  Rushton  ; Lieutenant,  John  Little- 
dale;  Cornet,  John  Blackburne. 
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“Adjutant,  - - - ; Surgeons,  Thomas  Ollier,  John  Bradshaw  White; 

Chaplain,  John  Haddon  Hindley,  clerk  ; Treasurer , George  Hartley. 

“ Annual  Standing  Committee : John  Marshall,  elected  April  26th,  1799  ; 
James  Wardle,  sen.,  April  30th,  1798;  John  Drinkwater,  Joseph  Smith, 
Samuel  Smith,  Robert  Hindley,  jun.,  John  William  Fisher,  Joseph 
Cowgill,  [all]  elected  May  10,  1798.” 

There  is  also  appended  a list  of  non-commissioned  officers  and 
privates,  containing  many  well-known  Cheshire  names.  Additional 
notices  of  this  work  are  given  in  “Local  Gleanings,”  edited  by  T.  J. 
Earwaker,  Esq.,  and  published  by  J.  Day,  Market  Street,  Manchester. 

In  1805,  Colonel  Forde  and  the  late  Randle  Wilbraham,  Esq.,  of 
Rode  Hall,  Cheshire,  raised  the  “Loyal  Sandbach  and  Rode  Volunteers.” 
This  corps  was  commanded  by  Colonel  Forde,  and  Mr.  Wilbraham  was 
Major,  and  it  remained  embodied  as  long  as  its  services  were  required. 
On  this  regiment  my  father  expended  some  thousands  of  pounds.  In 
1821,  Colonel  Forde  was  one  of  the  principal,  if  not  the  very  first  pro- 
moter, in  the  raising  of  the  2nd  Regiment  of  Cheshire  Yeomanry  Cavalry, 
and  gave  towards  the  expense  of  its  formation  £ 1,000.  His  eldest  son 
was  Captain,  and  his  third  son,  Lieutenant,  of  the  Sandbach  troop. 

England  has  never  been  deficient  in  military  ardour,  but  it  may  be 
questioned  whether  many  instances  can  be  found  among  her  country 
gentlemen,  showing  equal  devotion  of  time  and  thought  and  money,  to 
the  defence  of  their  country,  in  her  hour  of  threatened  danger. 

Colonel  Forde  was  one  of  the  Feoffees  of  the  Manchester  Grammar 
School,  and  of  Chetham’s  Hospital,  and  one  of  the  Presidents  of  the 
Manchester  Pitt  Club.  At  the  anniversary  meetings  of  the  Old  Scholars 
he  was  a frequent  attendant  between  the  years  1788  and  1806  ; and  in 
1799  served  the  office  of  Steward,  with  Colonel  John  Drinkwater  as  his 
colleague.  He  died  at  Abbeyfield,  on  Sunday,  April  14th,  1839,  in  th& 
72nd  year  of  his  age. 
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In  the  chancel  of  Sandbach  Church  the  following  notices  are 
recorded  : — 

“ Underneath  this  stone  lie  the  remains  of 
i Mary  Anne  Forde,  who  died  December  30,  1809,  aged  1 year  2 months 

2 Harriot  Forde,  who  died  September  1,  1813,  aged  9 years 
3 John  Forde,  father  of  the  above,  who  died  April  14,  1839,  aged  72 
4 Frances  (wife  of  C.  J.  Forde,  eldest  son  of  the  above  John  Forde), 
who  died  15th  December,  1845,  aged  28  years.” 

Colonel  Forde  was,  at  his  death,  one  of  the  oldest  Magistrates  and 
a Deputy-Lieutenant  of  the  county.  Some  years  previous  he  had 
declined  a high  distinction  from  the  hands  of  his  Sovereign,  which  had 
been  offered  to  him  in  grateful  recognition  of  his  valuable  services.  In 
allusion  to  this  offer,  I have  frequently  heard  my  father  remark  that  he 
was  perfectly  satisfied  with  his  position  as  an  English  country  gentle- 
man, and  refused  the  distinction. 

He  had  married,  on  October  3,  1796,  at  Staindrop,  county  of  Dur- 
ham, Elizabeth,  eldest  daughter  of  Francis  Ingram , Esq.,  of  Wakefield, 
county  of  York.  My  mother,  born  December  6,  1770,  died  on  July  22, 
1848,  and  is  buried  in  the  Churchyard  of  St.  Bridget’s,  Chester;  by 
her  he  had  seven  sons  and  four  daughters,  to  whom  references  will 
be  made  subsequently.  In  St.  Peter’s  Church,  Chester,  there  is  a mural 
tablet  of  brass  to  her  memory. 

My  mother  was  lineally  descended  from  Hugh  Ingram , a native  of 
Thorp-on-the-Hill,  near  Wakefield.  Sir  Arthur  Ingram , his  second  son, 
was  a person  of  high  consideration,  a member  and  Secretary  of  the 
North,  High  Sheriff  of  Yorkshire,  and  Representative  of  the  City  of 
York  in  the  last  Parliament  of  James  I.,  and  the  two  first  of  Charles  I. 
He  was  married  to  the  daughter  of  Lord  Fairfax,  of  Gilling,  and  his 
son  to  a daughter  of  Lord  Fauconberg.  His  second  son,  Henry,  was 
rewarded  by  Charles  II.  for  his  adherence  to  the  Royal  cause,  with  the 
Scottish  Viscounty  of  Irwin.  By  marriage  with  a daughter  of  the 
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ninth  Viscount,  the  Marquis  of  Hertford  came  into  possession  of 
Temple  Newsome,  and  took  the  name  of  Ingram.  [Sir  A.  Ingram 
entirely  rebuilt  the  mansion  where  the  unfortunate  Darnley  was  born.] 
On  the  death  of  the  Marquis’s  son  the  property  came  to  the  repre- 
sentative of  Meynell  Ingram,  whose  ancestor  had  married  the  third 
daughter  of  the  ninth  Viscount  Irwin. — See  Kenrick's  Archceological 
and  Historical  Papers. 

A mural  monument  in  Sandbach  Church,  after  recording  the  date 
of  my  father’s  death,  and  age,  concludes  thus  : — 

“ This  tablet  was  erected  by  the  inhabitants 
of  the  town  and  neighbourhood  of  Sandbach, 

To  testify  their  high  respect 
For  his  public  character  and  private  worth, 

By  recording  thus  permanently  their  unfeigned  sorrow 
For  the  loss  of  one 

Who  had  resided  among  them  upwards  of  forty  years, 
Eminently,  though  unostentatiously,  fulfilling 
All  the  duties  of  an  English  Country  Gentleman, 

Devoutly  attached 

To  our  National  Establishment  in  Church  and  State, 

For  many  years  an  active  and  upright  Magistrate  ; 

Ever  generous,  frank,  and  hospitable  ; 

A kind  neighbour  ; a sincere  friend  ; 

An  unwearied  benefactor  of  the  poor  and  needy  ; 

And  on  all  occasions 

A zealous  and  liberal  promoter  of  every  good  work.” 

The  preceding  inscription  was  written  by  John  Latham,  Esq., 
D.C.L.,  and  formerly  Fellow  of  All  Souls’  College,  Oxford,  and  of 
Bradwall  Hall,  Sandbach  ; from  whose  accomplished  pen  proceeded 
the  following  elegant  verses,  not  unworthy  of  one  who,  when  an  Oxford 
undergraduate,  had  gained  the  prize  for  English  verse 
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“ On  the  Portrait  of  John  Forde,  Esq.,  of  Abbeyfield. 

“ Say,  gifted  artist,  did  some  magic  power, 

Or  thine  own  master-hand  in  happy  hour, 

Call  forth  this  loving  image  of  our  friend, 

Which  not  one  critic  yet  has  wished  to  mend  ? 

Who  can  regard  it,  and  withhold  the  while 
That  silent  tribute  of  applause,  a smile  ? 

‘ See  ’ (we  exclaim)  ‘ his  very  mien  and  air  ; 

No  picture  this — the  man  himself  is  there  ; 

His  noble  features,  and  his  stately  form, 

Seem — as  we  gaze — with  animation  warm. 

That  cheek,  just  furrow’d  by  Time’s  gentlest  hand  ; 

That  eye,  whose  fire  scarce  dimm’d,  still  speaks  command, 
That  lofty  brow,  with  silver  locks  array’d  ; 

We  know  them  all — with  graphic  truth  pourtray’d. 

While  at  his  master’s  side,  to  life  as  true, 

Hjs  own  good  Mah’met*  seems  to  know  him  too  ! 

Such  are  the  triumphs  of  successful  art ! 

And  yet  how  bounded  is  the  limner’s  part ! 

How  much  remains  which  painting  cannot  show, 

Ere  yet  the  likeness  we  may  fully  know. 

But  could  that  pencil,  which  so  well  can  trace 
The  outward  lineaments  of  form  and  face, 

Of  inward  worth  as  just  a copy  give, 

And  bid  the  character  on  canvas  live, 

Oh  ! what  a picture  should  we  then  behold  ! 

Nor  need  our  children’s  children  then  be  told, 

Why  he,  whose  pictured  form  shall  grace  the  walls, 

Aye,  ages  hence,  of  these  still  friendly  halls, 

Was  to  their  sires  of  old  so  much  endear’d, 

In  manhood  honor’d,  and  in  age  rever’d.” 


* A favourite  mastiff,  the  constant  companion  of  my  father  in  his  walks. 
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The  following  lines,  on  the  same  subject,  are  from  the  pen  of  the 
Rev.  Robert  Martindale,  Curate  of  Sandbach,  in  November,  1838,  about 
live  months  previous  to  my  dear  father’s  death  : — 

“ On  the  Portrait  of  John  Forde,  Esq.,  of  Abbeyfield. 

The  canvas  beams  with  life — ’tis  well — 

I would  not  have 

A form  I loved  so  tenderly,  descend 
Into  the  grave 

Without  one  fond  memorial  to  tell, 

How  looked  on  earth  the  Father,  Husband,  Friend. 

Thou  hast  drawn  him  aged — in  my  heart  he  lives 
In  days  gone  by  : 

’Ere  time  had  stamped  those  furrows  on  his  brow, 

And  dimmed  his  eye — 

Yet  welcome  traces,  truth  so  sternly  gives, 

I loved  him  then  no  more  than  I respect  him  now. 

These  are  God’s  marks — warnings  sad,  but  sweet, 

Of  life’s  short  year  ; 

When  ripening  to  its  harvest  glows  the  sheaf 
In  its  full  ear, 

And  bends  the  Angel’s  reaping  hook  to  meet, 

They  should  awaken  gratitude,  not  grief. 

Be  they  memorialized  ! we  cannot  sigh 
Over  a Christian’s  age  ; 

He  has  advanced  beyond  us  ; the  same  road, 

Same  pilgrimage  ; 

With  us,  be  it  Spring  or  Summer,  both  pass  by,. 

And  soon,  like  him,  we  travel  to  our  God. 
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Painter,  thy  faithfulness  I praise  and  prize, 

And  though  I grieve, 

As  I anticipate  the  time  to  come, 

Which  must  bereave 
A household  of  its  sweet  realities, 

Leaving  thy  painted  shadow  in  their  room  ; 

Yet  shall  I joy,  in  musing  hours,  to  trace, 

When  he  is  gone, 

That  mind,  thy  talent  has  so  truly  read. 

And  as  I sit  alone, 

Look  often  on  that  calm  and  honest  face, 

And  whom  I learnt  from  living,  learn  from  dead.” 

Among  my  father’s  papers  were  found  the  following  lines,  in 
his  own  hand-writing , during  his  college  life,  and  signed  with  his 
initials  ; as  they  are,  I believe,  authentic,  they  claim  a place  in  my 
“ Parentalia.” 

“ Verses  stuck  upon  the  gate  of  B.N.  Coll.,  by  an  unknown . 

Genio  Loci. 

Oh  ! tu  tremendae  religio  domus, 

Tutela,  si  non  Gloria  Narium, 

Defessa  multo  quae  labore 
Introitu  vigilans  nigrescis. 

Torve  tuens  quae  claustra  per  aerea 
Praesentius  jam  ferrea  concutis 
Vexilla,  quam  si  personante 
Saeviat  Orbilius  flagello. 

Numen  cavernae  terrificum  sacrae  ! 

Numen  verendum  naribus  aereis  ! 

Ah  ! ne  minaci  te  vocantem 
Funde  supercilio  novellum. 
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Ah  ! si  volentem  vincula  rumpere 
Vitat  togati  sors  fera  carceris, 

Nullius  et  votis  mitescens 
Vestibulum  liceat  tuetur. 

Saltern  severo  ne  peream  loco  ! 

Mulcta  diurna,  vel  cruce  pallida, 

Dirisve  dure  consulentis 
Fulminibus  Senioritatis. 

Saltern  remoto  membra  cubiculo 
O ! des  levanti  fessa  laboribus 
Audire  tardos  ah  ! per  annos 
Innocuae  rabiem  procellae. 

j-  f. 

December  28/84.” 


An  Address 

Spoken  on  laying  the  first  stone  of  the  Chapel  at  Wheelock,  22nd 
September,  1836: — 

“ Friends  and  Neighbours, 

We  are  met  to  commence  a building  for  the  worship  of  God 
according  to  the  usage  of  our  Established  Church.  In  ages  long  past 
the  poor  unenlightened  heathen  set  up  altars  to  his  Deity,  with  every 
demonstration  of  joy  and  affection.  What  shame  ought  to  attach  to  us 
Christians  if,  with  superior  light  and  knowledge,  we  were  unwilling  or 
indifferent  in  raising  temples  to  the  greatest,  the  purest,  the  best  of 
Beings.  Appearances  give  no  ground  for  reproach  on  this  occasion. 
The  numerous  and  respectable  company  around  speaks  better  things, 
gladdening  the  heart,  exciting  also  feelings  of  solemnity  and  awe.  For 
surely  it  is  an  awful  act  when  the  feeble  hand  of  mortality  erects  a temple 
for  the  Almighty  and  everlasting  Majesty  of  Heaven.  Had  we  not  as- 
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surance  to  the  contrary,  it  could  not  but  seem  presumptuous,  so  infinite 
is  the  distance  betwixt  the  creature  and  the  Creator.  As  His  goodness 
prompts  Him  to  receive  the  humblest  offerings  of  His  worshippers, 
presented  in  sincerity  and  truth,  may  we  not  hope  we  are  doing  accept- 
able service  in  this  work  ; commenced,  we  trust,  in  purity  of  intention  ; 
continued  in  charity  of  purpose  ; and  completed  in  deepest  reverence 
of  the  divine  perfection.  Doubtless  many  now  present  will  feel  here- 
after how  well  it  is  for  them  to  have  been  here.  Perhaps  thousands  yet 
unborn  may  live  to  bless  this  day.  And  we  may  be  assured  that  the 
pure  doctrine  to  be  delivered  in  this  place  will  lead  many  a weary  wan- 
derer from  the  material  temple,  where  we  stand,  to  his  everlasting  rest 
in  that  temple  not  made  with  hands.  With  such  prospects,  such  en- 
couragements before  us,  let  us  not  slack  our  hand,  or  be  weary  in  the 
good  work ; ever  resting  well  satisfied  that  in  due  season  we  shall  reap 
the  fulness  of  our  reward  in  the  happiness  and  improvement  of  our 
fellow-creatures,  to  the  honour  and  glory  of  Almighty  God. 

“Abbeyfield,  29th  September,  1836.” 

“Funeral  of  Col.  Forde  of  Abbeyfield. 

On  Saturday  last  the  remains  of  this  much  lamented  gentleman  were 
conveyed  to  Sandbach  Church  for  interment.  We  never  remember 
witnessing  more  profound  sympathy,  or  more  heart  felt  sorrow,  than 
was  manifested  by  all  classes  on  this  melancholy  occasion.  In  the 
town  of  Sandbach  business  was  entirely  suspended ; the  factories 
stopped,  the  shops  closed,  the  shutters  and  window-blinds  everywhere 
drawn  down.  As  the  funeral  procession  advanced  it  was  joined  by  the 
members  of  the  different  Friendly  Societies,  and  Sunday  School 
Scholars,  who  followed  their  friend  and  benefactor  to  his  long  home. 
The  Church  overflowed  in  every  part,  but  not  from  persons  drawn 
thither  by  motives  of  idle  curiosity  ; for  as  the  impressive  service  pro- 
ceeded the  ‘ frequent  tear’  trickled  down  the  cheeks  of  hundreds,  both 
old  and  young ; awe  and  much  anguish  fell  on  all.  When  the  last 
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services  were  performed,  the  earth  perhaps  never  closed  on  one  more 
deeply,  more  extensively,  or  more  deservedly  mourned.” — Staffordshire 
Gazette , April,  1839. 


Qev  u otycc9t)  kou  ttktty)  ij/t 

oip£«<  ^ diro^Tcuv  yi^uq. — Xenophon. 


PART  III. 


“ Before  decay’s  effacing  fingers  have  swept  ” away  from  memory 
incidents  in  family  history  that  claim  no  interest  to  the  outside  world,  I now 
subjoin  a notice  of  the  immediate  descendants  of  my  father  and  mother 
John  and  Elizabeth  Forde.  Seven  sons  and  four  daughters  were  born 
to  them,  of  whom  three  only  survive  [1878]. 

I. — Charles  Ingram  Forde,  the  eldest  son,  born  July  18th,  1797, 
baptized  at  Eccles,  Co.  Lancaster,  was  educated  at  Eton  and  Worcester 
Coll.  Oxon.,  where  he  graduated  B.A.  He  held,  until  the  corps  was 
disbanded,  a Commission  as  Captain  of  the  Sandbach  troop  of  the  2nd 
Regt.  of  Cheshire  Yeomanry  Cavalry,  and  was  a magistrate  and  Deputy 
Lieut,  for  the  County.  From  a very  early  period  of  life  field  sports 
were  pursued  with  unflagging  ardour,  and  in  mature  life  “across 
country,”  he  was,  admittedly,  “ nulli  secundus  .”  Dryden’s  sentiment, 
so  long  as  health  remained,  thoroughly  pervaded  him, 

“ Better  to  roam  the  fields  for  health  unbought, 

Than  fee  the  Doctor  for  a nauseous  draught.” 

For  one  or  two  seasons  he  was  Master  of  the  Cheshire  Hounds,  on 
the  retirement  of  Sir  Harry  Mainwaring,  Bart.,  and  the  Poet  Laureate  of 
the  hunt,  Mr.  R.  E.  E.  Warburton,  in  his  popular  Hunting  Songs  and 
elsewhere,  has  chronicled  the  deeds  of  “ Charley  Forde,”  in  his  song  on 
the  “ Woore  Country,”  hunted  by  Charles  Wicksted,  Esq.  ( Stanza  7.) 
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“ There’s  Ford  the  fox-finder,  how  cheery 
To  ride  by  his  side  in  a run  ; 

Whether  midnight  or  morn,  never  weary 
Of  revel,  and  frolic,  and  fun — 

When  they  lay  this  good  fellow  the  tomb  in, 

He  shall  not  be  mocked  with  a bust, 

But  the  favorite  evergreen  blooming 

Shall  spring,  and  o’ershadow  his  dust.” — 

C.  1.  Forde  resided  constantly  at  Abbeyfield,  for  many  years  suffer- 
ing from  physical  debility,  but  to  the  close  of  his  life  actively  discharg- 
ing the  duties  of  a County  Magistrate.  He  was  born  July  1 8th,  1797, 
and  died  January  17th,  1862,  and  was  buried  at  Elworth  Church,  in  the 
parish  of  Sandbach.  His  wife  predeceased  him  December  15th,  1845, 
aged  28,  and  was  buried  at  Sandbach,  December  19th,  in  the  same  year. 
C.  I.  Forde  left  three  sons. 

(1.) — Charles,  educated  at  Eton,  late  of  the  Vth  Dragoon  Guards, 
born  August  23rd,  1842,  baptized  at  Sandbach,  died  Sept.  1 8th,  1866. 
Buried  at  Elworth. 

(2.) — John  Hugh,  born  Nov.  16th,  1843,  baptized  at  Sandbach,  late 
lieutenant  in  the  XXth  Regiment ; educated  at  Rugby,  died  in  London, 
March  19th,  1878.  Buried  at  Elworth. 

(3.) — Arthur  Randle,  born  August  28th,  1845,  baptized  at  Sandbach  ; 
educated  at  Rugby  : late  lieutenant  in  the  LVIth  Regt.  [living  1878.] 

II. — Francis  Johnson  Forde,  second  son  of  John  Forde,  Esquire,  was 
born  August  20th,  1798,  and  died  August  14th,  1861,  from  the  upsetting 
of  his  carriage,  within  a few  yards  of  his  house.  An  untimely  death 
deprived  his  home  of  an  affectionate  husband  and  an  indulgent  father; 
his  neighbourhood  of  an  upright,  intelligent,  and  active  Magistrate, 
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endeared  to  his  friends  by  an  unostentatious  generosity  of  manners,  and 
to  the  poor  by  unremitting  kindness  and  liberality.  He  died  at  Llwyn- 
gwern,  and  was  buried  at  Machynlleth,  county  Montgomery,  of  which 
county,  as  well  as  of  the  counties  of  Merioneth  and  Chester,  he 
was  a magistrate  and  D.L.  He  married  Caroline,  fourth  daughter  of 
William  Minshull,  Esquire,  second  son  of  William  Minshull  of  Aston 
Clinton,  county  of  Buckingham,  Esquire,  and  left  an  only  son,  John 
Randle  Minshull  Forde,  born  January  24th,  1842,  educated  at  Eton,  and 
late  Captain  of  the  VUIth  Regiment,  who  married  November  25th, 
1869,  Florence  Helen  Oldham,  born  April  6th,  1847.  He  has  issue — 

1.  — Francis  Charles  Minshull  Forde,  born  September  24th,  1870, 

2.  — Hugh  Lechmere  Minshull  Forde,  born  August  9th,  1872. 

3.  — Enid  Millicent  Louise  Forde,  born  February  7th,  1877. 

III.  — John  Forde,  third  son  of  John  Forde,  Esquire,  born  February 
23rd,  1800.  Lieutenant  2nd  Regt.  of  Cheshire  Yeomanry  Cavalry. 
Ensign  in  the  69th  Regt.  ; died  October  1 8th,  1825,  at  Madras,  where 
his  brother  officers  raised  a Memorial  over  his  resting  place.  I parted 
from  this  beloved  brother  at  Abbeyfield,  February  2nd,  1822,  on  which 
day  he  left  home  to  join  his  Regiment  in  the  Isle  of  Wight.  He  gave 
me  the  ring  he  usually  wore,  and  said,  “Let  this  inscription  be  placed 
within,  ‘Remember  2nd  February,  1822.’  ” (This  ring  I still  possess, 
1878.— F.  F.) 

“ Eunt  anni  more  fluentis  aqua” — Ovid. 

“ Mihi  quidem , quamquam  est  subito  ereptus , vivel  tamen , semperqut 
vivet — Cicero  de  Amicitia. 

IV.  — Frederick  Forde,  M.A.  [Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  fourth 
son  of  John  Forde,  Esq.,  of  Abbeyfield,  county  Chester,  was  born  June 
20th,  1801  Tliving  1 878] ; married  July  9th,  1833,  at  Church  Lawton,  county 
Chester  [of  which  parish  he  was  then  Rector,  and  to  which  he  had 
been  instituted  September  17th,  1831],  Anne  (born  May  12,  1812), 
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only  daughter  of  John  Twemlow,  of  The  Grove,  Church  Lawton, 
Esquire,  and  by  whom  he  had  issue  four  sons  and  eight  daughters,  viz. : — 

(i.) — John,  born  March  20th,  1837;  Educated  at  Cheltenham 
College  and  at  Addiscombe,  Retired  Lieutenant-Colonel,  Royal  [late 
Madras]  Artillery;  married  September  5th,  1867,  at  Christ  Church, 
Southport,  Elizabeth  Fisher,  second  daughter  of  the  late  John  Knowles, 
of  Darcey  Lever,  county  Lancaster,  Esquire,  and  has  issue — 

1.  — Marion  Ethel  Letitia,  born  June  19th,  1868. 

2.  — Harry  Randle  Knowles,  born  August  30th,  1869. 

3.  — John  Everard  Hugo,  born  December  14th,  1873. 

4.  — Bessie  Muriel,  born  January  1st,  1877,  at  Allahabad, 

East  Indies. 

(2.) — Frederick,  born  June  15th,  1839,  late  Ensign  in  83rd  Regiment, 
married  at  St.  Mary’s,  Chester,  June  5th,  1861,  Caroline  Anne  Theodosia 
Hall,  second  daughter  of  late  John  Hamilton  Hall,  of  Mount  Hall, 
county  Antrim,  Esquire,  and  has  issue — 

1.  — Frederick  Hamilton,  born  July  30th,  1862. 

2.  — Florence  Edith,  born  October  17th,  1863. 

3.  — Lilian  Louise,  born  June  27th,  1865. 

4.  — Edward  Everard,  born  October  13th,  1866. 

5.  — Maud  Evelyn,  born  January  21st,  1869. 

6.  — John  died  an  Infant,  born  March  6th,  1870, 

died  15  th  following. 

7.  — Herbert  Ernest,  born  May  1st,  1872. 

8.  — Edwin  Harold,  born  January  13th,  1876. 

(3-)— Hugh  Ingram  Everard,  born  November  22nd,  1841,  Educated 
at  Cheltenham  College,  Captain  in  Royal  [late  Bengal]  Artillery,  married 
at  Roman  Catholic  Chapel,  Landour,  East  Indies,  April  17th,  1866,  and 
on  April  18th,  at  Christ  Church,  Mussoorie,  East  Indies,  Emma 
Georgiana  Flora  Sophia  de  Rossetti. 


All  born 
in 

}”  New 
Zealand. 
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(4-) — Francis  Lidulph,  born  October  24th,  1852,  died  at  Heidelberg, 
February  1 8th,  1856,  buried  there. 

(5.) — Harriet  Anne,  living  1878. 

(6.) — Agnes,  born  January  12th,  1836,  died  at  Heidelberg,  October 
30th,  1854,  buried  there — See  Appendix,  p.  41. 

(7.) — Emily  Augusta,  born  October  13th,  1840,  married  at  St.  Peter’s, 
Chester,  December  30th,  1863,  Arthur  Penson  Heron,  of  Coppul,  county 
Lancaster,  Esquire,  and  has  issue — 

1.  — Francis  Arthur,  born  December  3rd,  1864. 

2.  — John  Everard,  born  April  17th,  1867. 

3.  — Evelyn  Helen,  born  July  24th,  1869. 

4.  — Edith  Mary  Augusta,  born  January  10th,  1873. 

5.  — Reginald  Forde,  born  June  24th,  1878. 

(8.)  Eleanor  Anne,  born  January  14,  1845,  married  October  18, 
1871,  at  St.  Peter’s  Church,  Chester,  to  John  Francis  Bulley,  Esq.,  B.A., 
Barrister-at-Law,  of  the  Inner  Temple,  and  formerly  Demy  of  Magdalen 
College,  Oxford,  and  has  issue — 

1.  — Guy  Francis,  born  May  17,  1873. 

2.  — Mary  Winifred,  born  August  10,  1874. 

3.  — Frederica,  born  and  died,  October  4,  1876. 

4.  — Charles  Pococke,  born  September  7,  1877. 

(9.)  Caroline  Ada,  born  May  11,  1846,  married  May  12,  1868,  to 
Arthur  Cayley,  Esq.,  Attorney-at-Law,  and  has  issue — 

1.  — Osbert  Arthur,  born  June  15,  1869. 

2.  — Margerie,  born  May  20,  1871. 

(10.)  Edith  Kingscote,  born  January  10,  1848,  died  April  30,  1857, 
at  Honfleur,  France,  buried  there. 
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(ii.)  Georgiana  Mary,  living  1878. 

(12.)  Beatrice,  married  April  27,  1878,  to  Allan  Calveley  McEwen 
Esq.,  M.R.C.S. 

V — Alfred,  fifth  son  of  John  Forde,  Esq.,  of  Abbeyfield,  Barrister- 
at-Law,  of  the  Inner  Temple,  born  September  29,  1802,  died  Feb- 
ruary 1,  1836,  buried  February  8,  at  St.  Mary’s,  Manchester. 

VI.  — Johnson  Forde  (sixth  son  of  John  Forde,  Esq.,  of  Abbey- 
field),  Brevet  Major  43rd  Light  Infantry,  born  August  7,  1810,  died 
at  Llwyngwern,  county  Montgomery,  March  13,  1851,  buried  at 
Machynlleth. 

VII.  — Henry,  seventh  son  of  John  Forde,  Esq.,  of  Abbeyfield 
Attorney-at-Law,  born  December  8,  1814,  married  Julia,  third  daughter 
of  William  Marriot,  Esq.,  of  Manchester,  and  has  issue — 

(1.)  Hamo,  died  an  infant. 

(2.)  Julia,  married  R.  Harcourt  Capper,  of  the  Northgate,  count 
Hereford,  Esquire,  December  5,  1861,  and  has  issue. 

(3.)  Maria  Elizabeth,  married  August  18,  1877,  to  Charles  G 
Walpole,  Esq.,  Barrister-at-Law. 

(4)  Gertrude,  living  1878. 

“ It  gives  us  pleasure  to  state  that  the  East  window  in  Elworth 
Church,  which  contains  the  figure  of  the  Angel  announcing'  the  Resur- 
rection, with  the  scroll  attached,  ‘ He  is  not  here,  but  is  risen,’  is  the  gift 
to  the  Church  from  Mr.  Henry  Forde,  in  memory  of  his  father,  the  late 
John  Forde,  Esq.,  of  Abbeyfield.  Indeed,  the  Church  itself  affords  a 
singularly  happy  instance,  not  only  that  ‘ men’s  deeds  live  after  them,’ 
but  also,  that  pious  wishes,  which  those  that  form  them  may  not  live  to 
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see  accomplished,  do  often  find  a place  in  the  affectionate  remembrance 
of  surviying  friends,  who  wait  but  the  opportunity  to  give  them  full 
completion.  It  had  long  been  the  wish  of  the  late  Mr.  Forde  to  see  a 
Church  erected  in  the  very  locality  which  has  now  been  chosen  ; a wish 
now  realized  in  a great  measure  through  the  generous  exertions  of 
surviving  relatives.  * It  was  well  it  was  in  thy  heart  to  build  Me  an 
house.’  ” — Chester  Courant. 

VIII. — Harriot,  born  August  29,  1804,  died  September  1,  1813, 
buried  at  Sandbach.  The  following  verses  are  the  production  of  sisters, 
the  elder  of  the  two,  Felicia  Hemans  (nee  Browne),  has  left  an  im- 
perishable mark  behind  her  in  the  annals  of  Poetry.  The  younger, 
Harriette  Mary  Browne,  married  the  Reverend  William  Hicks  Owen, 
Vicar  of  Tremeirchion,  Diocese  of  St.  Asaph.  Both  of  these  youthful 
compositions  are  addressed  to  my  sister  Harriot.  The  parents  of  both 
families  were  at  the  time  intimately  connected. 

LINES  TO  HARRIOT  FORDE,  AGED  4 YEARS. 

Sweet  infant ! thine  each  gay  delight ; 

Unclouded  is  thy  mind  with  sorrow, 

The  present  day  to  thee  is  bright, 

And  thou  art  heedless  of  to-morrow. 

Thy  cheek  with  artless  beauty  glows, 

Thy  life  is  blushing  as  the  morn, 

For  Hebe  lends  her  vernal  rose 
Thy  cherub  features  to  adorn. 

Oh,  happy  age  of  early  joy, 

And  bliss  that  childhood  only  knows, 

May  sad  misfortune  ne’er  destroy 
The  visions  of  thy  soft  repose. 
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Sweet  infant ! blooming  like  the  May, 

With  pleasure  in  thy  sparkling  eye  ; 

Unknown  to  care,  thy  breast  is  gay  ; 

Unknown  to  grief,  thy  moments  fly. 

And  must  the  lovely  rose  decay 

That  now  upon  thy  cheek  is  smiling  ? 

Oh,  no  ! may  joy  attend  thy  way, 

The  sportive  hours  for  thee  beguiling. 

And  when,  at  last,  unerring  fate 

In  death  shall  close  thy  radiant  eyes, 

May  Guardian  Angels  round  thee  wait, 

And  bear  thee  to  thy  native  skies. 

Felicia  Browne,  Aged  13  years, 

TO  HARRIOT  FORDE,  AGED  4 YEARS. 

Lovely  child,  may  pleasure  gay, 

Ever  light  thy  smiling  way  ; 

Still  may  health  for  ever  shed, 

Her  blushing  flow’rets  round  thy  head — 

Oh  ! may  her  sweet  and  mantling  rose 
Upon  thy  blooming  cheek  disclose. 

May  every  dimpled  joy  unite 
To  bless  thy  years  with  gay  delight. 

May  virtue  crown  thy  rosy  hours, 

And  all  thy  way  be  strewn  with  flowers. 

Harriette  Mary  Browne,  Aged  9 years. 

IX. — Emily,  born  March  29,  1806,  died  Sunday,  April  25,  1875, 
buried  at  S.  Thomas,  Stockton  Heath,  county  Chester. 
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X.  — Mary  Anne,  born  October  9,  1808,  died  December  30,  1809, 
buried  at  Sandbach. 

Lines  Written  by  my  Father,  John  Forde,  on  the  Death  of 
Mary  Anne  Forde. 

“ Rough  winter  blasts  the  latter  year  deform  ; 

As  this  fair  sweet  illumed  an  hapless  hour, 

But  blooming  fell — meek  victim  of  the  storm, 

On  earth’s  cold  bosom  fell — a lovely  flower. 

Yet  native  skies  the  sleeping  germ  revive, 

Raise  it  in  beauty  glowing  Angel-bright — 

Bid  it  in  everlasting  bloom  survive 

And  fairest  fragrance,  by  the  throne  of  Light.” 

XI.  — Eleanor,  born  July  24th,  1817,  married  the  Reverend  William 
Hayes,  Vicar  of  Stockton  Heath,  county  Chester,  who  died  September 
10th,  1875,  and  has  issue — 

(1.)  William  Arthur  Ingram,  died  an  infant,  1853. 

(2.)  Edward  Harold,  born  May  24th,  1854,  educated  at  Eton.  First 
Oppidan  Prize,  Election  1872-3  ; Tomline  Scholar,  1873  ; Commoner 
of  Balliol  College,  Oxford,  1874;  1st  Cl.  Matth.,  1877;  1st  Cl.  Phys. 
Sc.,  1878  ; Junior  Matth.  Scholarship,  1875. 


EXPLICIT. 


APPENDIX 


(i.) 

REST  (to  C.  H.) 

Written  on  the  opinion  being  expressed  by  him,  that  “ better  blessings  than  Rest 
will  be  vouchsafed  to  us  in  Heaven.” 

“ Not  now,  not  in  thy  strength  and  prime,  when 
Life’s  best  joys  are  thine, 

When  only  rays  of  roseate  hue  around 
Thy  pathway  shine, 

With  lips  unused  to  aught  as  yet  save 
A thanksgiving  song, 

Not  now — nor  yet  for  many  years,  perchance, 

For  Rest  thou’lt  long. 

But  there  will  surely  come  a time 
Though  distant  be  the  day, 

When  thou  wilt  wish  this  earthly  din 
And  tumult  far  away  ; 

And  thinking  on  the  world  and  all  its 
Ceaseless  toil  and  strife, 

Thank  God  for  thoughts  of  future  Rest — 

Rest  in  another  life. 

So  when  the  last  good  fight  is  fought 
The  deathly  conflict  past, 

Thy  spirit  freed  from  earthly  chains 
Has  reached  its  home  at  last ; 

Thou,  in  the  fair  celestial  realms 
Among  the  ransomed  blest, 

Wilt  own  the  full  perfected  bliss,  the 
Majesty  of  Rest.” 

AGNES  FORDE, 
Ludwig’s  Platz,  Heidelberg. 

September , 1854. 
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The  following  simple  artless  lines  were  dictated  by  our  beloved  child,  Edith 
Kinscote,  just  before  her  happy  spirit  entered  on  its  Rest.  She  remarked  to  me  sitting 
by  her  bedside,  “ I have  been  making  this  verse,”  or  words  to  that  effect : — 

“ Weep,  ye  lov’d  ones,  not  for  me, 

I’m  floating  up  to  Heaven  ; 

And  all  is  bright  and  beautiful 

In  the  place  which  God  has  given.” 


(ii.) 

MACHYNLLETH. 

Melancholy  Accident. — It  is  our  painful  duty  to  record  in  this  week’s  obituary 
the  sudden  death  of  F.  J.  Ford,  Esq.,  of  Llwyngwern,  near  this  town,  under  the 
following  distressing  circumstances  : Mr.  Ford  was  First  Lieutenant  of  the  Machynlleth 
Volunteer  Rifle  Corps,  and  had  come  to  town  on  Saturday,  the  nth  inst.,  to  attend 
drill,  accompanied  by  his  gardener,  H.  Smith.  Llwyngwern  is  a pretty  little  villa 
situated  in  a picturesque  ravine,  closely  environed  by  numerous  hills  which  form  the 
base  of  Cader  Idris,  towering  majestically  above,  and  is  about  three  miles  distant  from 
the  town  of  Machynlleth.  After  drill  on  the  evening  alluded  to,  Mr.  Ford  and  his 
servant  started  home  about  half-past  ten  o’clock  p.m.  The  night  was  exceedingly  dark. 
Mr.  Ford  himself  drove,  and  everything  went  on  smoothly  until  they  came  within  about 
a hundred  yards  from  his  residence,  where  his  road  deviated  from  the  public  highway 
towards  the  right  for  Llwyngwern.  Here,  at  the  junction  of  the  roads,  there  is  rather  a 
deep  declivity  into  the  vale  below,  along  which  runs  the  Dulas,  spanned  by  a bridge, 
lately  erected  by  Mr.  Ford  at  considerable  expense.  Along  the  ridge  where  the  roads 
meet  are  laid  the  rails  of  the  Corris  and  Machynlleth  tramway,  and  it  appears  the  near 
wheel  of  Mr.  Ford’s  dogcart  caught  the  rail,  and  gave  the  vehicle  a sudden  jerk,  which 
precipitated  Mr.  Ford  on  the  ground,  and  he  fell  upon  his  head,  receiving  a severe 
concussion  of  the  brain,  from  the  effects1  of  which  he  died  on  the  Wednesday  following. 
His  untimely  departure  from  among  us  has  cast  a heavy  gloom  over  the  town  and 
neighbourhood.  Mr.  Ford  was  a gentleman  who  was  universally  and  deservedly 
beloved  ; as  a landlord  he  was  kind  and  considerate,  and  to  his  dependents  and  the  poor 
around  him  he  was  ever  affable,  benevolent,  and  charitable.  He  had  a kind  word  and 
cheerful  smile  to  all  who  approached  him.  He  was  a magistrate  of  the  counties  of 
Montgomery  and  Merioneth,  and  in  that  capacity  was  highly  respected  for  his  firmness 
of  character  and  strict  impartiality.  He  was  one  of  those  English  gentlemen  who  have 
adopted  our  beautiful  country  as  their  future  home,  and  who  spend  their  time  and  money 
in  the  advancement  of  the  arts  of  civilized  life  among  us,  and  everything  else  that  tends 
to  the  well-being  of  the  community  at  large. 

Funeral  of  the  late  F.  J.  Ford,  Esq. — On  Tuesday  last,  the  20th  inst.,  the 
mortal  remains  of  the  late  F.  J.  Ford,  Esq.,  of  Llwyngwern,  were  deposited  in  their  last 
resting  place  in  the  parish  churchyard  of  Machynlleth,  Montgomeryshire.  It  will  be  a 
day  remembered  with  deep  regret  by  all  the  inhabitants,  and  the  memory  of  him  who 
was  then  committed — “earth  to  earth,  ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust” — will  long  be 
cherished  in  the  best  affections  of  the  neighbourhood.  His  kindness  and  affability, 
frankness  and  uprightness,  his  many  social  qualities  and  unostentatious  virtues,  had  won 
him  many  friends,  by  whom,  when  alive,  he  was  much  respected,  and  now  that  he  is  no 
more,  is  universally  lamented.  The  poor  of  the  vicinity  especially  will  ever  remember  him 
as  a sympathizing  friend,  as  one  who  had  the  will  as  well  as  the  ability  to  assist  them,  one 
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whose  ear  was  always  “ open  to  their  cry,”  whose  heart  was  always  ready  to  feel  for  them, 
whose  hand  was  always  ready  to  relieve  them,  and  one  to  whom  necessity  never  appealed 
in  vain.  Their  children  will  gratefully  think  of  him  as  one  who  had  been  the  means  of 
affording  to  them  the  advantages  of  a sound  education.  One  of  his  first  acts  after 
coming  to  reside  in  this  neighbourhood,  was  to  establish  a Day  and  Sunday  School  in  an 
outlying  hamlet,  until  then  totally  neglected,  which  has  ever  since  been  entirely  sup- 
ported by  him  and  the  dear  partner  of  his  joys  and  sorrows,  who  is  now  left  to  lament  her 
loss  ; and  which  has  proved  an  incalculable  blessing  to  the  place.  Of  his  many  other 
charitable  acts,  vain  would  be  the  endeavour  to  give  an  account,  for  with  him  charity 
was  not  the  exception  but  the  rule  ; and  all  he  did  will  never  be  known  until  the  great 
day,  when  every  cup  of  cold  water  given,  in  the  name  of  Christ,  to  one  of  the  least  of  His 
brethren,  shall  be  recognised  and  rewarded ; for  of  him  it  may  be  affirmed,  with  perfect 
truth,  that  his  “ left  hand  knew  not  what  his  right  hand  did.”  As  a landlord  he  was 
most  liberal  and  considerate,  ever  ready  to  do  all  that  in  him  lay  to  secure  the  welfare 
and  prosperity  of  his  tenants.  As  magistrate  for  the  counties  of  Chester,  Montgomery, 
and  Merioneth,  he  was  conscientious,  upright,  unswerving,  and  most  assiduous  in  the 
discharge  of  his  duties.  We  shall  have  to  look  far  and  wide  before  we  can  point  to  one 
in  whom  were  united  the  same  courtesy  and  kindness,  the  same  uprightness  and  unflinch- 
ing integrity,  the  same  aptitude  and  devotion  to  business,  both  in  his  magisterial  and 
military  duties.  In  him  his  family  have  lost  a worthy  head,  his  acquaintances  a kind 
friend,  a wise  counsellor,  and  a most  agreeable  companion  ; the  bench  an  able  and  clear- 
headed magistrate,  the  school-children  a charitable  patron,  the  church  at  Machynlleth 
and  Corns  a regular  attendant,  and  the  Lord’s  table  a constant  guest.  The  funeral 
cortege  was  most  solemn  and  impressive.  The  4th  Company  of  the  Montgomeryshire 
Rifle  Volunteers,  of  which  Mr.  Ford  was  the  respected  Lieutenant,  headed  the  pro- 
cession. The  clergy  of  the  neighbourhood,  the  medical  attendants,  and  the  numerous  friends 
of  the  deceased  succeeded.  After  the  body  followed  the  relatives,  the  servants  and 
labourers,  and  the  hundreds  of  the  poorer  neighbours  who  had  come  to  pay  their  last 
tribute  of  respect  to  him  who  in  life  had  been  their  friend,  closed  the  line.  The  day  was 
observed  as  one  of  general  mourning  by  the  inhabitants  of  the  town,  as  well  as  by  the 
workmen  of  the  neighbouring  slate  quarries  ; and  it  is  estimated  that  there  could  have  been 
no  less  than  from  1,000  to  1,200  people  present  on  the  solemn  occasion.” — August , 1861. 

o 

The  brothers,  Francis  Johnson  Forde,  the  second  son,  and  Johnson  Forde,  the  sixth 
son,  of  John  Forde,  of  Abbeyfield,  county  Chester,  Esquire,  are  interred  on  the  south 
side  of  the  church  yard  of  the  parish  church  of  Machynlleth.  Over  their  one  grave  stands 
a simple  Latin  cross,  recording  their  names,  &c. 

Within  the  church  on  the  north  wall,  a brass  memorial  is  placed,  surmounted  by  two 
crosses,  bearing  the  following  inscriptions,  in  two  compartments  : — 


t 

Extra  hanc  oedem 
Sepulti  jacent 
Franciscus  Johnsonus  Ford 
De  Llwyngwern 
Et  Johnsonus  Ford,  fratres, 

Filii  Johannis  Ford  de  Abbeyfield 
In  agro  Cestr.  armigeri, 

Et  Elizabethae  suxoris,  filise 
Francisci  Ingram 

De  Wakefield,  in  agro  Ebor  Armiger. 


t 

Alter  natus  xxi  die  Augusti 


MDCCXCVIII. 


Obiit  xiv  die  Augusti 
MDCCCLXI. 


Alter  natus  vii  die  Augusti 
MDCCX. 

E vita  discessit  xiii  die  Martii 
MDCCCLI. 


Spe  beatae  Resnrrectionis, 
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Copy  of  a brass  mural  tablet  in  the  Church  of  S.  Peter,  Chester,  to  the  memory  of 
my  Mother. 

Surmounted  by  the  Coat  of  Arms  and  Crest,  with  the  motto,  “ Fortiter.” 

Ad  honorem  Dei. 

In  memoriam  Elizabethae  Forde, 

(Viduae  Johannis  Forde 
De  Abbeyfield  in  Com.  Cestriae  Armigeri), 

Matris  carissime  dilectae 
Quae,  christo  soli  fidens, 

Animam  placide  efflavit, 

Vicesimo  secundo  die  Julii  1848.  Atat  78. 

Hoc  monumentum  murale 
Fredericus  Forde,  M.A.,  filius  superstes, 

Hujus  Ecclesiae  Rector, 

Ponendum  curavit. 

1849. 

o 

(in.) 

CHESTER  RAGGED  AND  INDUSTRIAL  SCHOOLS. 

Laying  the  Foundation  Stone,  Nov.  ioth,  1853. 


“ This  ceremony  was  performed  on  Thursday  morning  last,  under  the  most  propitious 
circumstances.  The  site  of  the  building  had  been  prepared,  and  at  an  early  hour  the 
platforms  were  filled  with  a large  number  of  ladies,  whose  presence  gave  a greater  charm 
to  the  scene.  The  sun  shone  brightly  during  the  day,  and  everything  happened  pleasantly. 
Soon  after  twelve  o’clock,  the  children  of  the  ragged  schools  (which  had  been  carried  on 
for  about  two  years  in  St.  Olave’s  Street  and  Boughton)  carrying  flags,  preceded  by  a 
band  of  music,  and  followed  by  a long  procession  of  noblemen,  clergy,  and  the  principal 
citizens,  entered  the  area,  and  took  their  places  around  the  space  where  the  stone 
was  to  be  laid. 

The  Bishop,  Rt.  Rev.  John  Graham,  D.D.,  in  returning  thanks,  said  he  was  much 
obliged  to  the  company  for  the  honour  they  had  done  him  in  drinking  his  health,  and 
still  more  for  coupling  with  it  the  health  of  the  clergy  generally  ; and  in  their  name  and 
his  own  he  begged  to  return  his  grateful  thanks.  For  his  own  part  he  was  well  aware 
that,  nothwithstanding  the  personal  kindness  with  which  the  Mayor  had  been  pleased  to 
speak  of  himself,  he  ought  to  regard  the  compliment  not  as  a personal  one,  but  as  a mark 
of  respect  to  the  office  he  held  ; but  if  the  clergy  would  accept  of  him  as  their  spokesman, 
he  felt  it  his  duty  not  only  to  return  thanks  on  their  behalf,  but  also  to  bear  testimony 
that  this  was  a compliment  to  which  they  at  least  were  in  the  highest  degree  entitled. 
The  clergy  throughout  the  diocese  over  which  he  had  the  honour  to  preside,  were  most 
exemplary  both  in  their  personal  character,  and  in  their  diligent  attention  to  the  duties  of 
their  office  ; and  the  absence  of  one  he  could  not  but  most  deeply  regret — for  he  knew  if 
he  were  in  this  country  he  would  have  rejoiced  to  be  present  with  them  that  day — who 
had  laboured  for  many  years  in  his  own  parish  in  promoting  objects  similar  to  that  which 
they  were  now  encouraging.  He  meant  the  Incumbent  of  St.  Peter’s.  (Hear,  and  cheers.) 
He  felt  satisfied,  from  the  manner  in  which  his  allusion  to  that  gentlemen  had  been 
received,  that  the  company  had  assented  to  what  he  said ; and  he  most  earnestly  hoped 
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that  the  health  of  Mr.  Ford  would  ere  long  be  restored,  and  that  on  his  return  amongst 
them  he  would  receive  at  their  hands  those  expressions  of  hearty  good  will  which  had 
been  elicited  by  the  mention  of  his  name.  (Cheers.)  He  particularly  mentioned  the 
Incumbent  of  St.  Peter’s  because  they  knew  that  he  took  a deep  interest  in  the  Ragged 
School. 


St.  Peter. — Parochial  Address  to  the  Rev.  F.  Ford.  On  Tuesday  afternoon 
the  parishioners  of  St.  Peter’s  assembled  in  the  Parish  Church,  to  present  a memorial  to 
the  Rev.  Frederick  Ford,  before  leaving  this  city  for  Heidelberg,  on  his  resignation  of  the 
rectory  of  that  parish.  At  the  time  appointed  there  was  a large  assemblage,  when  the 
senior  churchwarden  stepped  forward  and  said, — “ Reverend  Sir,  — We  have  met 
together,  to  our  sorrow,  for  the  last  time,  a pastor  and  a people,  within  these  walls, 
where  we  have  ofttimes  dwelt  with  joy  on  the  words  of  love,  consolation,  and  hope 
which  have  flowed  from  your  lips.  Duty,  stem  duty,  has  called  you  from  the  scene  of 
your  labours.  While  we  sorrow,  we  would  pray  that  you  may  ever  be  enabled  to  follow 
implicitly  the  commands  enjoined  by  conscience.  Although  the  period  of  your  absence 
has  been  but  short,  yet  death  has  already  removed  some  fair  flowers  from  among  us.  We 
desire,  Sir,  that  you  may  possess  a document  which  will  ever  call  to  your  remembrance  the 
names  of  those  with  whom  you  ever  lived  much  loved.”  The  address  was  then  read  : — 
“ To  the  Rev.  F.  Ford,  M.A.,  Rector  of  St.  Peter's,  Chester, — Reverend  and  dear  Sir — 
After  nearly  nine  years’  residence  among  us  as  our  pastor,  we  feel  it  to  be  a duty 
incumbent  on  us  to  convey  to  you  an  expression  of  our  sincere  regret  that  circumstances 
of  a personal  character  should  have  induced  you  to  resign  your  ministerial  duties  as 
Rector  of  the  parish  of  St.  Peter’s.  We  would  not  murmur  in  that  it  is  God’s  will  and 

fdeasure  to  bestow  upon  others  the  blessings  of  your  faithful  ministry,  which  we  have  so 
ong  enjoyed.  May  it  please  him,  the  Great  Disposer  of  events,  so  to  order  all  things  to 
work  tor-ether  for  our  mutual  good.  We  shall  ever  remember  the  many  good  qualities 
which  adorn  your  character  as  a minister  of  the  Gospel ; the  bold  and  faithful  manner  in 
which  you  discharged  that  office,  and  the  readiness  with  which  you  ministered  to  the 
temporal  as  well  as  the  spiritual  wants  of  the  people.  May  the  Giver  of  all  mercies 
bestow  on  you  and  yours  every  good  thing  far  more  abundantly  than  we  can  ask  or  think, 
prosper  you  through  the  remainder  of  your  earthly  career,  and  bring  you  at  last  into  that 
heavenly  kingdom  prepared  for  those  who  love  and  serve  Him.  We,  the  undersigned, 
beg  to  subscribe  ourselves,  yours  faithfully  and  affectionately,”  &c.  Then  followed 
signatures  to  the  number  of  142.  The  reverend  gentlemen  then  said — “My  dear 
Christian  Friends, — This  is  a very  eventful  day  in  my  life,  more  eventful  far  than  the  day 
I commenced  a short-lived  ministry  among  you.  It  is  a day  which  will  be  engraven  very 
long  on  my  poor  wayward  heart ; impressions  have  been  made  which  cannot  easily  be 
obliterated  ; though  we  live  in  the  midst  of  changing  scenes,  yet,  it  will  take  events  of 
no  slight  character,  ever  to  obliterate  the  recollection  of  a day  fragrant  with  so  many  kind 
feelings  and  affections  towards  one  who,  I cannot  help  saying,  is  at  the  best  unworthy  of 
them.  Accept,  my  dearest  friends,  the  tribute  of  a heart  in  some  measure,  I trust,  alive 
to  the  kindness  I have  received.  I can  recall  to  mind,  time  after  time,  when  kindness 
followed  kindness,  manifestations  of  good  will  after  goodwill,  until,  I may  say,  that  one 
of  the  greatest  trials  of  my  life  was  to  decide  how  to  act  in  any  measure  correspondent  to 
the  love  manifested  to  your  minister.  I shall  carry  this  document  with  me  to  a distant 
land,  and  when  I glance  over  it  I shall,  doubtless,  see  the  names  of  some  who  have 
cheered  me  in  many  a day  of  duty,  supported  simply  by  the  sympathy  of  their  affections, 

I leave  you,  in  person  only ; affection  will  ever  cling  round  these  sacred  walls,  enshrined 
deeply  in  my  heart  by  the  sympathy  of  my  people.  In  Goss-street,  the  fathers  will  find 
the  seed  plot  of  the  church  ; water  it,  and  it  will  become  the  groundwork  of  spiritual 
life  for  many  a future  day  in  this  parish.  May  God  soon  send  a pastor  among  you  after 


46 


your  own  heart,  to  lead  the  flock  of  Christ  and  watch  over  the  church  of  God  in  this 
place  ; and  may  it  be  his  disposition  to  look  after  the  young  of  the  people  ; not  to  forget, 
according  to  an  old  proverb,  as  the  twig  is  bent  so  the  tree  will  be  inclined.  Parents, 
remember,  if  our  children  are  thorns  in  our  sides  they  are  thorns  of  our  own  planting.  I 
have  been  to  take  a last  look  at  the  school  to-day  ; many  a face  gleamed  with  candour, 
feeling,  and  love  ; their  eyes  sparkled  with  delight  and  sympathy  ; there  was  the  open- 
ing intellect  budding  into  promise,  that  only  requires  the  kind  hand  of  Christian  culture 
to  nuture  the  moral  and  the  spiritual,  to  the  adornment  of  your  parish.  Accept  my 
personal  thanks  for  the  kindness  evinced  to  every  member  of  my  family.  Had  my  wife 
witnessed  the  kindness  I have  received  this  day,  I am  sure  I should  but  speak  her  feel- 
ings, when  I say  ‘ see  how  these  Christians  love  one  another.’  May  the  gracious  God 
watch  over  you  all  to  preserve  you  ; and  the  longer  we  live  on  this  world  of  trial,  the 
more  earnestly  may  we  seek  the  better  world.  May  He  keep  your  wandering  feet,  and 
may  we  grow  more  like  Him  and  live  nearer  to  Him,  and  at  last  be  received  to  dwell 
with  Him  for  ever.”  After  pronouncing  the  benediction  he  parted  by  saying  “ God 
bless  you  all,  my  dearest  friends.  ” 

A.D.  1853,  on  leaving  Chester  for  Heildelberg. 

o 

(iv.) 

PRESENTATION  TO  THE  REV.  F.  FORDE. 


The  departure  of  the  Rev.  F.  Forde  from  St.  Peter’s  Church,  over  which  he  has 
presided  with  such  beneficial  results,  as  pastor  for  many  years,  was  made  the  occasion 
by  the  parishioners  and  friends,  for  presenting  him  with  some  token  of  the  respect  and 
esteem  in  which  he  is  held  by  them.  A committee,  consisting  of  the  churchwardens, 
sidesmen,  and  others  of  the  parish,  was  formed  with  a view  to  giving  effect  to  the  desire  of 
the  parishioners,  and  on  Wednesday,  the  result  of  their  exertions  was  manifest,  when 
the  presentation  of  a beautifully  illuminated  address  in  album  form,  containing  the  names 
of  the  committee  and  subscribers,  and  a purse  of  sovereigns,  was  made  to  the  rev. 
gentlemen,  who  is  now  perpetual  curate  of  Little  St.  John’s.  The  presentation  took 
place  in  the  Schoolroom,  Hamilton  Place,  the  Mayor,  (R.  Gregg,  Esq.,)  presiding. 

In  opening  the  proceedings,  His  Worship  said,  the  object  of  their  meeting  together 
on  that  occasion  was  so  well  known,  that  he  would  not  delay  them  with  any  remarks  of 
his,  but  call  upon  Mr.  Higgins  to  read  the  presentation  address. 

To  the  Reverend  Frederick  Forde , M.A.,  Rector  of  Saint  Peter's  Parish , Chester. 


Reverend  and  Dear  Sir, — It  is  now  twenty-six  years  since  your  first  appointment  by 
Bishop  Sumner  (afterwards  Archbishop  of  Canterbury)  to  the  rectory  of  this  important 
parish. 

For  nine  years,  with  the  full  sympathy  and  confidence  of  your  flock,  you  faithfully 
ministered  amongst  us  until  illness  compelled  a temporary  absence  from  your  parochial 
duties  ; the  same  cause,  twelve  months  later,  induced  you  to  resign. 

After  a residence  abroad  of  six  years,  you  again  visited  our  city,  at  a time  when  the 
rectory  became  unexpectedly  vacant.  Our  late  Bishop,  Dr.  Graham,  aware  of  the  esteem 
felt  for  you  by  your  old  parishioners,  at  once  seized  the  opportunity  of  presenting  you, 
a second  time , to  the  living,  which,  to  the  great  satisfaction  of  us  all,  you  have  ever  since 
continued  to  hold — a period  of  actual  service  amounting  to  twenty  years. 
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We  cannot  look  back  on  that  long  connection  without  expressing  our  gratitude  for 
the  earnestness  and  zeal  you  have  always  brought  to  bear  upon  your  labours.  To  you 
we  mainly  owe  the  enlargement  of  our  church  accommodation,  by  the  erection  of  the 
south  gallery,  the  improvement  of  the  pews  in  other  parts  of  the  church,  and  the  building 
of  our  communion  tablets  in  stone,  at  a cost  of  ^785.  To  this  must  be  added  the  more 
recent  erection  of  the  commodious  and  substantial  Sunday  and  infant  school  in  Hamilton* 
place,  at  a cost  of  ^761,  on  a site  generously  given  by  the  Marquis  of  Westminster, 
henceforth  alike  an  ornament  to  our  parish  and  a powerful  auxiliary  to  our  church. 

We  cannot  refrain  from  associating  these  costly  works  thus  directly  with  you,  fully 
aware  as  we  are  that  a very  large  portion  of  the  money  raised  has  been  contributed  by 
your  own  immediate  family,  and  your  personal  friends.  Nor  can  we  hold  back  from  you, 
at  the  present  juncture,  our  deep  sense  of  your  untiring  energy  and  patient  tact  in  the 
discharge  of  all  your  duties  in  the  parish,  and  especially  of  your  faithful  ministry  in  the 
pulpit,  whereby  you  have  added  considerably  to  the  congregation,  numerous  non-parish- 
ioners from  all  parts  of  the  city  having  become  attached  members  of  the  congregation 
assembling  in  our  venerable  church. 

We  desire,  therefore,  to-day,  not  only  to  testify  in  this  public  manner,  our  warm 
personal  regard  and  esteem  for  our  faithful  pastor  during  so  many  years,  but  in  asking 
your  acceptance  of  this  illuminated  volume  and  the  purse  that  accompanies  it,  we  do  so 
as  an  affectionate  tribute  to  your  worth,  heartily  bidding  you  God’s  speed  in  that  new 
sphere  of  duty  to  which  you  have  been  called  in  our  ancient  city. 

The  Churchwardens  having  severally  addressed  the  Reverend  Gentleman , — 

The  Mayor  said  he  need  hardly  express  to  them  the  pleasure  and  gratification  it 
gave  to  him  to  have  the  honour  of  presenting  the  testimonial  subscribed  for  their  worthy 
and  esteemed  friend.  More  than  20  years  ago  he  had  had  the  pleasure  of  being  one  of 
Mr.  Forde’s  parishioners,  and  during  the  time  he  derived  much  interest  and  pleasure 
from  his  preaching.  He  had  not  only  been  one  of  the  parishioners  but  also  on  more 
than  one  occasion  churchwarden,  and  he  could  truly  say  that  a more  worthy  rector  never 
existed.  (Applause.)  On  behalf  of  the  parishioners  and  congregation  he  now  begged 
his  acceptance  of  a purse  of  gold  and  the  beautifully  illuminated  address  which  had  been 
read.  The  address,  with  the  names  of  the  subscribers,  is  embodied  in  a splendidly-bound 
volume,  bearing  the  inscription  : — “ Farewell  Address  to  the  Reverend  Frederick  Forde 
M.A.,  Rector  of  St.  Peter’s,  Chester,  April,  1873.”  On  the  first  page  of  the  address  is 
the  coat  of  arms  of  Mr.  Forde,  bearing  motto  “ Fortiter;  ” on  the  second  page  is  de- 
pictured the  City  Arms  at  the  head  of  the  address ; then  at  the  side  the  arms  of  the 
Bishop  of  Chester,  and  depending  from  it  St.  Peter’s  Keys,  while  an  excellent  view  of 
St.  Peter’s  Church,  occupies  a position  at  the  bottom  of  the  page. 

The  Rev.  F.  Forde,  who  on  rising  to  return  thanks  for  the  presentation  was 
received  with  loud  applause,  said  : Mr.  Mayor,  friends  and  neighbours,  it  is  a source  of 
no  ordinary  pleasure  to  me  to  find  on  an  occasion  so  deeply  interesting  as  this  is  to 
myself  and  family  that  our  Chief  Magistrate  has  kindly  abandoned  important  duties  at 
the  Town  Hall  to  take  a part  in  the  proceedings  of  this  day.  I thank  him  individually, 
for  it  seems  to  me  that  the  occasion  of  meeting,  instead  of  being  limited  to  the  confines 
of  our  parish,  in  the  presence  of  our  Chief  Magistrate  partakes  almost  of  a civic 
character,  I therefore  feel  very  deeply  indebted  to  our  Chief  Magistrate,  my  old  friend 
and  parishioner,  the  Mayor  of  this  city,  for  kindly  undertaking  to  preside  on  this 
occasion.  I assure  you,  kind  friends,  that  your  generosity  has  placed  me  in  a condition 
of  considerable  embarrassment,  for  though  I have  not  ordinarily  much  difficulty  in  find- 
ing words  in  which  to  clothe  my  ideas,  yet  upon  this  occasion  I feel  bereft  of  terms 
sufficiently  expressive  of  the  gratitude  I feel  and  the  affection  I have  for  my  own  flock; 
but  I can  perhaps  on  this  occasion  make  some  generalizing  remarks,  and  if  you  please 
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and  will  give  me  your  patience,  for  a few  minutes  longer  I will  make  allusion  to  the 
character  of  the  presentation  that  has  taken  place  this  morning.  First,  let  me  say  a 
word  or  two  vuth  regard  to  the  address.  If  I were  to  speak,  as  I ever  wished  to  speak, 
truthfully,  I should  say  that  while  the  address  considered  merely  in  an  artistic  point  of 
view  has  claims  upon  our  admiration,  yet  when  I look  at  the  sentiments  which  it,  in 
emblazoned  letters,  embodies,  I think  I must  say  that  no  impartial  hand  has  undertaken 
that  important  work.  In  every  picture,  as  far  as  ever  I understood  art,  I have  always 
understood  that  light  and  shade  should  be  duly  balanced,  and  every  great  picture 
presents  light  and  shade  in  their  just  proportions.  Now,  I think,  Mr.  Mayor,  that  on 
listening  to  that  address  which  you  so  kindly  presented  to  me,  I think  the  painter  of 
that  address  has  rather  overstepped  his  province ; he  seems  to  me  to  have  given  undue 
preponderance  to  light  and  left  out  of  sight  the  darker  views  of  the  picture,  or,  to  divest 
my  remarks  of  all  figures  of  speech  it  seems  to  be  the  desire  and  wish  of  all  my  parish- 
ioners to  draw  into  important  relief  the  better  part  of  my  ministerial  character  and  to 
overlook  the  darker  shades  of  my  life.  I thank  you,  therefore,  for  the  charitable 
construction  which  the  address  has  placed  upon  my  labours  in  the  parish ; it  has  ever 
been  a source  of  deep  gratification  to  me  to  minister  to  a people  who  paid  devoted  and 
undivided  attention  during  the  years  of  my  ministration,  but  my  regard  for  them  has  not 
been  only  occasioned  by  their  systematic  good  attendance  in  the  house  of  prayer,  but  by 
my  having  experienced  during  my  residence  amongst  them  continual  proofs  of  their 
affection,  esteem,  and  regard.  That  feeling,  I think,  will  travel  with  me  as  long  as  I am 
permitted  to  be  spared  to  my  family  and  to  my  people.  If  I have  touched  upon  that 
address,  and  I have  done  it  but  cursorily,  for  I am  aware  that  human  patience  has  its 
limit,  and  hours  of  business  have  powerful  demands  upon  you,  yet  there  is  another 
portion  of  this  day’s  proceedings  that  demands  more  than  a passing  notice.  You  have 
been  pleased,  in  the  name  of  my  old  and  still  living  friends,  not  only  to  present  me  with 
an  address  couched,  as  I have  said,  in  terms  far  too  favourable,  but  you  have  added  to 
your  other  proofs  a handsome  purse,  which,  I may  say  without  any  affectation,  I accept 
in  the  spirit  in  which  it  is  offered,  and  thankfully  accept  it,  too.  (Applause.)  In 
entering  upon  the  duties  of  this  important  parish,  my  first  care  was  not  to  ascertain  what 
remuneration  would  be  paid  to  the  minister  of  the  parish.  That  has  been  through  life 
with  me  a subordinate  consideration.  (Applause.)  The  adddress  I received  from  my 
parishioners,  embraces  sentiments  time  will  not  eradicate  nor  worldly  intrusions  ever 
dissipate.  I can  truly  say  they  will  live  as  long  as  I am  permitted  to  live,  and  as  years 
advance  will  throw  a fragrance  around  the  path  of  years.  (Applause.)  I therefore 
accept  your  present  in  the  spirit  with  which  you  have  been  pleased  to  offer  it,  and  I hope 
all  will  be  pleased  to  accept  the  thanks  of  what  I may  call  a large  and  strongly-beating 
heart.  (Hear,  hear,  and  applause.)  I am  removed  from  your  immediate  midst  as  a 
minister,  but  I am  thankful  to  say  that  I am  not  so  far  gone  from  you  substantially  but 
that  I shall  ever  feel  a lively  interest  in  all  that  concerns  your  worldly  and,  above  all,  your 
eternal  interest.  (Applause.)  I will  think  of  you  sometimes — often  shall  I think  of  you 
— and  may  I beg  that  sometimes,  when  you  are  looking  back  to  the  past,  you  will  think 
of  one  who  has  ministered  long  amongst  you,  who  has  spent,  perhaps,  what  I might 
consider  in  one  sense,  as  far  as  years  go,  the  prime  of  life  amongst  you.  Be  pleased  once 
more  to  receive  my  most  gracious  acknowledgments.  Language,  if  the  fitting  words 
could  crop  up  now  in  memory,  would  be  inadequate  fully  to  convey  the  tide  of  feeling 
that  prevails  within.  In  taking  my  leave  I only  hope  that  God  may  in  my  successor 
send  to  the  people  one  who  will  carry  on  the  labours  begun  and  for  some  years  earned 
on,  and  that  you  will  find  in  losing  one  with  whose  face  you  have  been  long  familiar, 
you  have  still  obtained  a successor  whose  doctrine  will  prove  that  he  is  imbued  with  the 
spii'it  which  I profess  to  have  actuated  myself.  When  I think  of  the  weighty  proof  of 
your  affection,  let  me  say  again  to  what  I have  already  alluded,  the  want  of  my  desire  to 
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enrich  myself.  Without  presumption  on  my  part,  I think  in  this  respect  I may  take  up 
the  language  of  the  Prophet  Samuel  when  resigning  his  judicial  duties,  “ Whose  ox 
have  I taken  ? or  whom  have  I defrauded  ? Whom  have  I oppressed  ? or  of  whose  hand 
have  I received  any  bribe  to  blind  mine  eyes  therewith,  and  I will  restore  it  to  you  ? ” 
I trust  the  answer  given  to  me  would  be  such  an  answer  as  the  Israelites  gave  to 
Samuel’s  challenge — “Thou  hast  not  defrauded  us  nor  bribed  us,  neither  hast  thou  taken 
ought  of  any  man’s  hand.”  (Loud  applause.) 

A vote  of  thanks  to  the  Mayor  for  presiding  brought  the  interesting  proceedings  to 
a close.  April , 1873. 


VALEDICTORY  SERMON  OF  THE  REV.  F.  FORDE,  AND  PRESENTA- 
TION BY  ST.  PETER’S  CHOIR,  1873. 

Easter  Sunday  being  the  closing  Sunday  of  Mr.  Forde’s  labours  in  St.  Peter’s 
parish,  a crowded  and  attentive  congregation  assembled  both  at  the  morning  and  evening 
services.  The  sermon  in  the  morning  had  exclusive  reference  to  the  great  event  of  the 
day.  The  discourse  of  the  evening  was  of  a valedictory  nature,  from  the  II.  Corinthians, 
xiii.,  14th  verse,  “The  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God,  and  the 
communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  you  all.  Amen.”  Reference  was  made  to  the 
length  of  time  the  preacher  had  ministered  to  his  flock,  who,  in  return,  were  asked,  of 
their  charity'  still  to  pray  for  their  pastor  when  removed  to  another  sphere.  At  the 
conclusion  of  the  service  the  Choir  met  in  the  vestry  to  present  to  Mr.  Forde  a handsome 
gold  locket,  with  portrait  of  Mrs.  Forde  enclosed,  bearing  the  inscription  “Easter, 
1873,  a token  of  affection  from  the  organist  and  members  of  the  Church  Choir.”  An 
address,  beautifully  illuminated  by  a member  of  the  Choir,  and  headed  by  a water- 
colour sketch  of  St.  Peter’s  Church,  accompanied  this  gift.  The  address  was  as 
follows : — 

Address  from  the  Members  of  St.  Peter's  Church  Choir  to  the  Rev.  Fred.  Forde , M.A. , 

Rector. 

We,  the  undersigned,  the  members  of  St.  Peter’s  Church  Choir,  in  testimony  of  our 
sincere  regret  at  the  loss  of  so  dear  a friend  and  pastor  from  the  parish  wherein  you  have 
ministered  so  long  and  faithfully,  beg  your  acceptance  of  the  accompanying  locket,  as  a 
very  small  token  of  the  great  regard  and  respect  we  have  always  borne  towards  yourself 
and  family. 

We  trust  you  will  live  for  many  years  to  enjoy  the  new  and  lighter  duties  which 
you  are  about  to  undertake. 

Easter  Day,  1873. 

Earlier  in  the  day  Mr.  Forde  had  paid  his  farewell  visit  to  the  school  in  Hamilton 
Place  (the  funds  for  the  building  of  which  were  entirely  raised,  as  may  be  remembered, 
by  his  exertions),  there  to  distribute  the  prizes  for  the  past  year,  and  also  to  present  to  a 
valued  teacher,  of  many  years’  standing,  a little  gift  from  his  friends  in  the  school.  That 
office  over,  the  Superintendent,  in  the  name  of  the  whole  body  of  teachers  and  scholars, 
requested  Mr.  Forde’s  acceptance  of  a handsomely  bound  copy  of  “ Thomas  a Kempis’ 
Imitation  of  Christ,”  enriched  with  photographs,  as  a mark  of  their  affection  and 
respect.  This  gift  was  as  gratifying  as  unexpected  to  the  reverend  gentleman,  who,  in  a 
short  speech,  combined  his  thanks  and  his  farewell — a pleasing  as  well  as  a sorrowful 
duty. 
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A Veteran  Working  Clergyman. — The  Parishioners  of  St.  Peter’s  have  expres- 
sed, in  a very  suitable  manner,  their  affectionate  respect  for  their  late  Pastor,  the  Rev. 
Frederick  Forde,  on  the  occasion  of  his  departure  from  the  parish  to  assume  the  duties  of 
the  perpetual  Curacy  of  Little  St.  John’s.  At  a meeting  which  was  held  on  Tuesday  in 
the  schoolroom  at  Hamilton-place,  at  which  a large  number  of  influential  ladies  and 
gentlemen  attended,  the  Mayor  presiding,  the  Rev.  Gentleman  was  presented  with  a 
beautifully  illuminated  address,  in  the  form  of  an  album,  accompanied  by  a substantial 
purse  of  gold.  The  address  traced  briefly,  but  eloquently,  the  course  of  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Forde  since  his  first  connexion  with  the  parish  of  St.  Peter’s,  twenty-six  years  ago,  when 
he  was  first  appointed  to  the  rectory,  recounted  the  works  of  usefulness  which  he  has 
performed,  testified  to  his  fidelity  and  zeal,  and  expressed,  in  glowing  terms,  the  personal 
esteem  in  which  he  was  held,  and  solicitude  for  his  future  usefulness  and  welfare.  The 
late  Rector  of  St.  Peter’s  made  an  appropriate  and  feeling  address,  which  deeply  affected 
his  audience.  Although  this  veteran  Minister  of  Christ  has  passed  his  threescore  and  ten 
years,  yet  he  has  no  idea  of  taking  the  rest  to  which  he  is  so  well  entitled,  but  earnestly 
and  energetically  he  still  continues  his  labours  for  his  Master.  We  are  glad  to  be 
assured  that,  although  his  labours  are  transferred  to  another  but  not  distant  field,  the 
Parish  of  St.  Peter’s  will  still  share  his  sympathy,  and  be  sometimes,  it  is  hoped,  per- 
mitted to  see  his  familiar  countenance.  The  Rev.  Gentleman  carries  with  him  to  his  new 
field  the  universal  respect  of  the  citizens  of  Chester. — Chester  Courant . 


W.  Wells  Gardner,  Printer,  Paternoster  Buildings,  London,  E.C. 
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